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NOW, TIDE WASHES CLOTHES 


WFIU TEN: 
THAN YOU CAN BLEACH THEM 


Tide alone washes WH TPEIR: 


‘ng product 
ny other washing Pro 
than ‘with a bleach adder added! 

















NO MORE NEED TO BLEACH 
EXCEPT FOR 
STUBBORN STAINS ! 


You have fo see it to believe it! 


IT'S AMAZING WASHDAY NEWS! Tests prove you no 
longer have to bleach to keep your clothes dazzling 
white. Tide alone washes them whiter than any other 
washing product with bleach added to the wash water! 
What’s more, Tide gets clothes cleaner than any soap 
of any kind! Canadian women have proved it them- 
selves. No soap known will get out so much grimy dirt, 
yet leave clothes so free of dulling film. Have whiter 


washes . . . cleaner washes . . . get Tide today! 


SO MILD FOR HANDS! SO SAFE FOR COLORS! 
SO THRIFTY, TOO! 


YES! With all its cleaning and whiten- 
ing action, Tide has an amazing new 
mildness. In fact, no other washday 
product is milder on hands than Tide! 
ACTUALLY BRIGHTENS COLORS! For 
dramatic proof of Tide’s wonderful 
safety, watch soap-dulled colors come 
brighter after just one Tide wash. Tide 


NO OTHER WASHING PRODUCT 
CAN PROMISE ALL THIS ! 


really cares for clothes and colors just 
as it does for your hands. 


AND TIDE SAVES YOU MONEY on 
bleaches . . . and clothes, too! With 
Tide’s gentle action clothes last longer 
because there’s no chance for too much 
bleach or too harsh a bleach to weaken 
fabrics. There’s nothing like Tide! 


Washes clothes 


WHITER 


than you can bleach them! 4 





Gets clothes 














YES, TIDE 
WASHES 
WHITER ! 


ANY OTHER 
WASHING PRODUCT 
TWE with bleach added 





THE WASH TEST 
PROVES iT! 


Take any washing product 
you like—make your suds, 
and add bleach—then 
wash a load of white 
clothes. Wash a second load 
in Tide suds alone. Then 
compare the two loads! The 
Tide-washed clothes will 

be so much whiter, you'll 

be amazed! 


CLEANER 


than any other washing product 
- in all Canada! 


SETS cLoTwes CLEANER 
THAN ANY SOAP! 
Medenis/ far dishes, 400 


/ 


for hands than any 
other leading “detergent”! 














Bill’s model said he didn’t prefer blondes. 


Two-Bit Poser. Under artist Bill Winter’s 
brush, dark-haired Michael Crossthwaite, aged 
nine, who posed for the oil illustration of “A 
Present for Miss Merriam,” became a blond to 
fit the description of the boy in the story. After 
a careful study of the painting Michael’s decision 
was a derisive “Huh!” about the new effect. 

Winter, Chatelaine readers will remember, 
did the oil painting for our story last year, “The 
Jov Who Threw a Snowball at Santa.” 


For pay Michael got twenty-five cents which 


delighted him. “Pm not really a Scrooge,” 
explains Winter, hurriedly. “LT used to pay the 


kids more until their mothers complained about 
them blowing their modeling fees in on candy 


‘ a 
orgies at the corner store. 





Wrapping Wrinkles. Dorothy Lash Col- 
quhoun, whose original ideas on gift wrappings 
appear on page twenty-four, is shown here 
arranging the packages she did for our cover. 
She says she stumbled into her position as a 
packaging authority, just because she got tired 
of the red paper and green string kind of Christ- 
mas Wrap. Now she lectures on the subject to 
several hundred women every Christmas. 

For people sending parcels out of town for 
Christmas, Dorothy passes along three handy 
tips. “Always use heavy quality brown paper,” 
she advises. “It’s a lot more effective than three 


thicknesses of the kind of stuff that comes with 


ALMEDA GLASSEY, Associate Editor 


clothes from the cleaners. Then cut your paper 
to fit. Bulky pads at the ends of parcels don’t 
add to the strength and do add to the weight 
and postage. Don’t use masses of skinny string. 
Use good cord or twine. Last, and most im- 
portant, soak the string and put it on the parcel 
wet. When it dries, it shrinks, and is much 


tighter than you could ever pull it yourself.” 


Profitable Puppets. Puppets will be rear- 
ing their comical heads all over Ontario this 
Christmas to the amusement of both audiences 
and players. One lively group at Alexandria has 
heen performing to crowds of over eight hundred 
and is solidly booked for the rest of the season. 
The whole project from carving the puppets to 
perfecting three full-length shows has been a 
labor of love for the thirty-two Alexandrians 
involved, including five-year-olds and seventy- 
five-year-olds. Dorothy Dumbrille. well-known 
Canadian novelist and her school principal 
husband, sparked the group with the idea. The 
Community Programs Branch of the Department 
of Education provided the know-how and have 
tutored twenty-five other puppeteering groups 
in the province as well. The Alexandria group 
have turned over an impressive three hundred 
dollars to worthy local causes, proving puppets 


pay off, both in fun and funds, 


Christmas by Canadians. Boih of our 
Yuletide stories were written by Canadians. 
“A Present for Miss Merriam” is by Ernest 
Buckler, who lives a peaceful agrarian life in 
Bridgetown, Nova Scotia, and whose first novel 
“The Mountain and the Valley” appeared on the 
bookshelves just a week ago. Violet King, 
author of “Fifteen Borrowed Dollars” sets some- 
thing of a record, as this is her third Christmas 
story in a row for Chatelaine. Speaking of 
stories for Christmas, the new Mazo de la Roche 
novel “A Boy in the House’ published by 
Maemillan, which appeared in our last issue, 


is now on book counters as a Yuletide offering. 
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All about the Queen’s pets, a 


Pets in the Palace. Christmas, the Siamese 
cat who went to live with Princess Elizabeth 
and whose story appears on page twenty, was 
born in a little white cottage, with the odd name 
‘Perseverance’ at Corsham, England. The 
kitten’s original mistress, District Nurse Phyllis 
Guest and her friend, Nurse Streatfield (on the 





left) are shown feeding Christmas’ mother 
Susan her malt extract (good for a shiny coat). 
Queen Elizabeth has always been fond of eats. 
As a little girl she had a large black one she 
always insisted be taken in a hamper to the 
country with her. Her grandfather had a parrot 
called Charlotte who could make a “pop” like a 
cork coming out of a bottle. While Elizabeth’s 
parents were on a tour to Australia she became 
very fond of it. To her joy her mother and 
father brought back a parrot, called Jimmy, on 
their return. But Jimmy proved a bit too 
clever. He was caught pushing seeds out of his 
cage for a mouse, and Jimmy was banished. 
Prince Charles has a tortoise and a rabbit 
called Mae to which he is so devoted he wept 
bitterly on leaving Clarence House until he was 
assured that Mac would be going to Buckingham 
Palace too. Charles’ Shetland pony, Cloudy, is 
waiting in the stables at Windsor until the prince 
is old enough to ride. In the meantime Charles 
practices vigorously on a nursery rocking horse 


(also named Cloudy) for the big day. 
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On page 26 Cover Girl Betty Neden, Canada’s 
Sweater Queen, shows how to u rap these gift 


packages. The color photo by Paul Rockett. 
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Do Our Schools Prepare for 





Life 


Thank you for your stimulating 
articles in October Chatelaine 
(“Who’s Right in the Great Battle 
of the Schools?” 


school for eighteen years prompts me 


Having taught 


to accept Dr. Hardy’s views. The 
classroom is not the place to sample 
possibly interesting phases of life, 
it’s the place to get down to the 
serious business of learning a few 
fundamentals. It’s a preparation 
for Utopia, not life, youngsters today 
are getting. Education needs a few 
more Dr. B.C. Forrester, 
Potter Valle z California. 


Hardys. 


° Criticism, especially the d - 


structive type, makes better head- 
lines than a careful appraisal. Your 
attempt to put both sides of the 
question before your readers in an 
unprejudiced way provides a good 
education for the public at a time 
when many are confused over what 
the schools are doing. —Lduth Ander- 


son, L-dmonton. 


with Dr. Phillips. 


oo a I agree 
Modern education ts 


much more 
interesting, to the average student. 
As a graggate of the old school | 
had no hobby or relaxation. | 
enjoved the art classes immensely 
but regret there was no music taught 
Mrs. N. 


in high school. Smith, 


Kapuskasing. 


.. Congratulations to Dr. Phillips 
for an excellent defense of modern 
education. It should do much to 
clarify the thinking of teachers and 
the general public. — H. Whitley 
Toronto. 


. .. As an ex-teacher who took 
time out to raise a family, | have 
again entered the field of teaching 
and am appalled at the conglomera- 
tion of subjects that make up a 
curriculum. A smattering of every- 
thing and not much of anything... 
In high schools it seems students are 
allowed to follow the lines of least 
Subjects 


appeal can be dropped. 


which don't 

No home- 
work, as there are plenty of spare 
periods for this. Whole afternoons 
taken off to elect a president, field 


resistance, 


days for local and_ intercollegiate. 
M. LE. Garnbam, Sutton, Ont. 


. . « On behalf of the 
members in our Federation, | would 
like to take this opportunity of 


190,000 


commending you for publishing such 
articles which encourage parents and 
the general public to think more 
about the problems of education; 
and of expressing the hope that you 
will continue to keep the public 
informed through similar articles in 
the future.—Mattie Harris, Executive 
Secretary, The Canadian Home and 
School and Parent-Teacher Federation, 


Toronto, Ont. 
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or 


Utopia ? 


Luxuries for Orphans? 
Enjoyed “It’s Not So Bad to Be 
an Orphan” in October Chatelaine. 
Mary Allen has evidently grown into 
a fine young woman in spite of her 
beginning in life. I hope there are 
many more orphans doing as well as 
Mrs. S. H. Ives, 


she has done. 


Lytton, B.C. 


. .. IT think the Saskatchewan 
government carries welfare too far, 
paying board and room, medical 
bills and clothing for orphans until 
they are twenty-one. Why should 


wards be 


these government viven 
opportunities and luxuries when we 
are taxed so heavily we can’t afford 


to send our own children to univer- 


sity?—Julia Duncan, Regina. 
I’m concerned about the 
ending: “Later, much later, | want 


to get married and give my children 
all the things I never had.” 

If she had said, “I want to give 
my children, within our family, the 
love and understanding and sens« 
of security I had as a child,” it would 
have been more to the point. Be- 
cause that’s what she had, and that’s 
why “It’s not So Bad to be an 
Orphan.” —L. Douglas, Toronto. 


Real Housewife 

I was impressed by the true-to-life 
housewife portrayed in your Septem- 
ber article on “How to Lead a Happy 
Double Life.” 
have been more realistic. 


Hays, Lethbridge. 


Ihe authors couldn't 


Mrs. ©. Be. 


Point of No Return 

I was a little shocked at my 
favorite Magazine printing the article 
about the Duchess of Windsor. But 
some of the replies in favor of her 
return point up the fact that most 
people don’t realize she was not a 


| 


divorcee at the time of the Abdica- 


tion. She was a married woman 
hoping to get a divorce in order to 
marry Edward. Since the King is 
also head of the Church and _ the 
Church doesn’t permit divorcees to 
marry, she knew what the outcome 
was bound to be for him.—C. Sand- 


ford, Long Branch, Ont. 


Nothing to Read? 


Only two fiction stories (in October 
Nothing to read! We 


were discussing Magazines at our 


Chatelaine). 


club last night, and we decided to 
tell you that what we want is fiction. 
Mrs. Andrea Rollins, Winnipeg. 


Maritime Prices High 
Liked your story on the Koehler 
family of Weston. We too have a 
family of five and find food prices 
Continued on page 72 














Ever think of 
DIABETES 





this way? 


NOTED medical authority compares 
A the diabetic person to a charioteer, 
whose chariot is drawn by three steeds 
named Diet, Insulin, and Exercise. This 
authority points out that it takes skill to 
drive one horse, intelligence to manage a 
team, and unusual ability to get three to 
pull together. 

Yet, the diabetic person . . . if he is to 
maintain good health and avoid complica- 
tions . . . must learn to harness diet, insu- 
lin, and exercise and make them pull to- 
gether in complete harmony. Only in this 
way can well-established diabetes be kept 


under good control. 


What is insulin... why is it used? 

Insulin is a secretion of the pancreas 
gland which enables the body to store and 
burn sugars and starches (carbohydrates). 


When the pancreas fails to produce 
enough insulin, sugar is not fully utilized 
and diabetes may result. It then becomes 
necessary to replace natural insulin with 
prepared insulin, or to reduce the need for 
it with a carefully adjusted diet. 


Why are diet and exercise 
$o important? 
Dict determines the amount of sugar 
and starch taken into the body. 


In all cases, the doctor’s advice is needed 
about the kinds and amounts of foods that 
will best meet the needs of each patient. 
Active work or exercise is necessary, too, 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 





as it helps the body burn up sugar and 
starches. 


If you are a diabetic, your faithful, in- 
telligent cooperation with your doctor may 
help you to control the disease through diet, 
insulin, and exercise. In most cases, you 
can look forward to living a long life with 
almost undiminished activity. 


Guarding against diabetes. 
Medical science has not yet discovered 
why certain people develop diabetes. Re- 
search, however, has revealed who are its 


most likely victims. They are: 


1. Middle-aged, overweight people. 
Anyone can help guard against diabetes by 
keeping his weight down. The only effec- 
tive way to do this is by controlling the 
amount of food you eat—especially sugars, 
starches, and fats. 


2. People who have diabetes “‘in the 
family.” If you have diabetic relatives, 
you should pay particular attention to diet, 
and be alert to the usual signs of diabetes. 
These include excessive thirst and hunger, 
frequent urination, and loss of weight and 
strength. 


Since the signs of diabetes may not ap- 
pear at the onset of the disease, it is always 
wise to have periodic medical check-ups, 
including urinalysis. This is important be- 
cause when detected early, the chances for 
successful control of diabetes are best, 
often by diet alone. 





Metropolitan Lite Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office 
Ottawa 4, Canada 


Please mail me a free copy 
of your booklet, 122-L, 
“Diabetes.”” 




















“My husband and | 
trade roles at Christmas!” 


Says ROSALIND RUSSELL, starring in “NEVER WAVE AT A WAC”. An RKO Radio Release 











“All year he’s Frederick Brisson, the big producer, But come the holidays he’s 
the star and I’m in charge of production. It’s I who actually ‘deck the halls with holly’, 


Pon atime jhe aa ens 








r ro : 
8 Sees 1 

“ ‘Til my hands aren't fit to 
be seen! But J¢ rgens Lotion... 


= * 


“| decorate, wrap parcels, “Quickly smooths them for 


make eggnog (and wash up!) ‘under the mistletoe’.” 


ate) 


CAN YOUR LOTION OR HAND 
CREAM PASS THIS FILM TEST? 


To soften, a lotion. or cream 
should be absorbed by upper 
layers of skin. Water won't 
bead on hand smoothed with 
Jergens Lotion. It contains 
quickly-ébsorbed ingredients 
that doctors recommend, no 
heavy oils that merely coat 
the skin with oily film, 





See why stars choose 
Jergens Lotion 7-to-l. 


Being a liquid, Jergens is 
absorbed by thirsty skin test described above... 


Prove it with this simple 


Remember JERGENS LOTION . . . because you care for your hands! 


? Made ~aneda 

















A jovial bachelor of fifty-four who once 


lived and wrote for seven years in Windsor 
Castle, begins a new series of Chatelaine articles 


on our young Queen in her Coronation year 


(dor WHEN Hector Bolitho went to Glamis Castle for 

“tea, the late King George VI said to him: “You know, 
Mr. Bolitho, as a writer you understand the Royal Family. 
You see our point of view.” 

In any other profession this commendation would have 
been followed promptly by the appearance, over Hector 
Bolitho’s luxurious house in London’s Belgravia, of the proud 
legend: “By Appointment . . . Royal Biographer.” 

Of a hundred writers who find the British Royal Family a 
popular and saleable subject, only Hector Bolitho—who begins 
a new series of articles in Chatelaine next month—regularly 
turns out best sellers. His first was a gossipy account of the 
Prince of Wales’ 1920 tour of New Zealand, Bolitho’s home. 
Later the New Zealand reporter moved to England. 

His first serious book on the Royal Family was ‘‘Albert the 
Good,” which made front pages in 1932 partly because it gave 
proof that the birth of Queen Victoria’s beloved consort was 
not, as often alleged, irregular. Following the abdication, 
Bolitho’s frank “Edward VIII” raised another storm of public 
discussion; and Bolitho was on the front pages again in July, 
1951, with “A Century of British Monari hy,’ which contained 
the story of how in 1924 the Prince of Wales rebelled against 
his father’s discipline and threatened to renounce his rights 
and settle in one of the Dominions unless given his own wavy. 

Now a tubby, jovial bachelor of fifty-four, Bolitho (the “V 
rhymes with “sky”) can point to the shelves of his richly 
furnished study where a row of his works are lined up in 
chronological order—beginning with Queen Victoria. Thus 
it may be said that the reign of Elizabeth II completes Hector 
Bolitho’s cycle as writer of the royal story, and he marks this 
event with a new series written specially for Chatelaine readers 
in this Coronation year. 

Hitherto he has refused to write about the new Sovereign 


for the same reason he rec ently turned down an editor’s offer 


CHATELAINE—DECEMBER, 1952 


of 


al 


RESALE 


eR ag NEY 





of one thousand guineas—almost three thousand dollars—for 
an article on the Duke of Edinburgh. 

“T won't be taken seriously as an historical biographer if I 
write gossipy paragraphs about the Royal Family,” he explains. 

Bolitho finally consented to write about Elizabeth IL when 
the publishers of Chatelaine sent an editor to England to 
propose a series which would give Canadians a new under- 
standing of the tasks which face the young Queen, the conflicts 
between her public and personal life, her vital role as the first 
British monarch trained from childhood to rule a Common- 
wealth of Nations—and to picture, as though through the 
Queen’s own eyes, the Coronation itself. 

Hector Bolitho’s study of Queen Elizabeth, a unique blend 
of intimate knowledge and close observation, began more than 
twenty years ago at Windsor Castle. On a Sunday afternoon, 
standing on the East Terrace where the Guards’ band played, 
he saw Queen Mary hold up to the window “a very pretty 
child” who waved a chubby hand to the crowd. 

The next seven years spent in the castle cloisters as guest 
of the Dean of Windsor, Dr. Albert Baillie, gave Bolitho an 
unrivalled opportunity to see much of Princess Elizabeth 
during her formative years. Bolitho went to live at Windsor 
when he was invited to write a pamphlet on the “King’s 
Beasts,’ those heraldic statues on St. George’s Chapel, Windsor. 
Bolitho, a diligent researcher, produced instead a book, “The 
Romance of Windsor,” which is. still reprinting. 

Such was Bolitho’s initiation into that large and fascinating 
circle which revolves around the court, and the long years of 
close association with the Royal Family which give such 
authority to his writing. When Bolitho wrote about the Prince 
of Wales’ rebellion and recognized this as the beginning of the 
cleavage which ended in the abdication, the Duke of Windsor’s 
U.S. lawyer spoke of “taking action.” But nothing came of 
it—for a reason. 

At Buckingham Palace there was a standing rule that a 
Bolitho manuscript submitted for scrutiny as to accuracy and 
good taste was sent, not to secretaries, but straight to the 
King—and the story about Edward had not been deleted. 
“The King was a fiend for detail. He always spotted a wrong 
date, no matter how trivial,” Bolitho recalls. 

In one Bolitho manuscript King George read that during 
Princess Elizabeth’s childhood Queen Mary felt her small 
granddaughter was enjoying the limelight too much at a publi 
function, and sent her home. The King crossed this out and 
wrote: “Nonsense. Not true. Never sent home in disgrace.” 

Hector Bolitho’s studies of monarehical history have 
developed in him tastes in furniture and art which his writings 
have fortunately made it possible for him to indulge—beautiful 
William and Mary antique walnut pieces, a priceless Winter- 
halter watercolor of Prince Albert and fine pieces of blue 
Bristol glass. Yet he has also developed an eccentric stinginess 
regarding the most essential tool of his trade. He hates to 
huy paper. His desk is crammed with hotel stationery; editors 
mail him a few sheets of paper at a time to keep an assignment 
coing: a plumber’s bill went unpaid for weeks because on the 
back were jotted ideas for a new book. 

But Bolitho is an exacting writer who sticks at his desk 
from mid-morning to six each day. With just such zest and 
thoroughness is he now at work producing the new series 
which begins in January Chatelaine. 

*T am thrilled to write for Chatelaine,” says Hector Bolitho. 
“T love Canada so much. When | was in Montreal at the end 
of the war, I almost decided to stay for good, Perhaps some 
day I will.” + 
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* new ways 


to easy- giving 






Because | know... 


It's always fun to give — but it isn't always 

fun trying to decide what to give! And because 

I know Christmas gift lists are the big problem 

of the moment, I thought I'd help with some sugges— 
tions — all grand, gay gifts — and very nylon 
practical. Happy hunting! 


Small ‘uns... 


The greatest joy of Christmas is choosing gifts 

for children...and after toys...they like clothes 
best! A pale pink nylon sweater for a little girl - 
a bright red snow-suit for a toddler - a fairy- 

like party dress or long-wearing nylon socks are 

all gifts the small ones will love — their mother's 
bless — because nylon is so sturdy. 


Pretty ladies... 


All love pretty lingerie! There are delicate and 
lovely peignoirs and beautiful tailored pyjama 
sets, slips, nighties and panties in a profusion 
of styles = all nylon practical. Nylon blouses 
make delicious gifts, a nylon formal in net will 
bring a sparkle to any gal's eyes. Nylon gloves, 
long white ones — or cobwebby sheer nylon stock- 
ings. The nylon gift is the perfect gift — for 
it is practical —- and pretty! 


Handsome men... 


Usually the most difficult problem of all — what 

to give a man. But Nancy knows — men like nylon! 

So why not a nylon tricot shirt...or a wonderful 
red hunting jacket. Nylon pyjamas, navy with 

white trimming are nifty or what every man needs = 
long wearing handsome nylon socks. Grand 

for a golfer — a nylon feather-light golf bag... 
for a skier a nylon ski jacket. And any man will 
say a fervent "thank you" if he gets a pair of 
nylon snow boots. 


Me, I'm all through with my shopping 

and I'm up to my chin in ribbons and wrap— 
pings! Next year (think of it!) I'll be 
back again with news about nylon. For 

now — I send to each and every one of you 
my warmest greetings for the merriest of 
Christmases, the happiest of New Years. 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED - MONTREAL 
NY-52-53 G 
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APPLIANCES 






















You'll give the magic words ‘Merry Christmas”’ a delightfully 
new meaning this year—if you give G-E Appliances. These 
electrical servants are gifts that rate a special ‘“‘thank you.” 
They do things for people—banish hard work — make life 
happier, easier and more comfortable every day of the year. 
Your neighborhood General Electric Dealer has the perfect 
Christmas gift for everyone on your list... priced $6.95 up. 


For homelovers, this Floor Polisher is 
the supremely suitable gift. Saves hours 
of work ... makes your floors gleam. 


See him today—complete your shopping in comfort. 








A wonderful Steam Iron that irons 
with steam or dry—a reminder of your 
thoughtfulness every day the year ‘round, 


This new G-E Automatic Blanket gives 
cozy warmth without weight...in your 
choice of three beautiful shades, 


Swivel-top Vacuum Cleaner lets you 
clean entire living room without once 
moving the cleaner. A welcome gift! 

















Fast-boiling Electric Kettle will earn a 
special thank-you from someone on your 
gift list. Holds 4 pints. 


Work-saving Automatic Featherweight 
Iron will prove a constant reminder of 
your best wishes all year through! 


G-E Electric Clocks are superbly styled 
for every room, every purpose... priced 
for every pocketbook. 








CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED—ueap orrice: TORONTO 
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BY JUDITH ROBINSON 


Memory may wreathe Christmas in melancholy for grownups 


— but there are still quite a few children about, and 


STILE QUITE A FEW 
CHRISTMAS TREES 


HE CHILD trotted in and out among 

the young pines in the grove. Christ- 

mas trees, Christmas trees, Christmas 
trees, he sang softly to himself. Take them 
all home, Christmas trees, Christmas trees, 
Christmas 

The sun was warm on the grass and the 
sky still soft with summer. But he had 
seen Christmas trees. 

Looking along young evergreen rows 
from higher eye-levels, others might see 
other things: So many thousand potential 
board feet at such a price per thousand; 
so much windbreak for tender seedlings; 


so much sand-drift anchored against 


erosion; so many predestined victims of 


bud worm, spruce fly and borer. The child 
looked up and saw more clearly. Christmas 
trees, Christmas trees, he sang to a tune 
of his own. He was in the spirit of Christ- 
mas Day. 

So sure is the enehantment of 
memory, even as few Christmas 
memories as the child could count, 
to wipe the present out of mind and 
set Christmas in its place. No matter 
that the memories vary, on all who 
remember the enchantment holds. 

So there you are, entangled again 
with Christmas, however you may 
wish you weren t. 

Entering her journal for December 
25 at the end of the troubled year 
1837, a new Canadian lately settled 
in a new log house in a new clearing 
in the new township of Douro in 
Upper Canada, acknowledged the en- 


tanglement. Noting that the party of 
Newcastle district volunteers had returned 
from Mariposa and Ops and reported no 
trace of rebels, she noted further that ber 
dear sister Susan and Mr. Moodie with 
their little ones had spent the day and 
gone home in the evening in the ox-sleigh, 
the little ones half asleep and tired out 
with what was to them a joyous Christmas 
Day. 

For their elders, Catharine Parr Traill 
wrote on, these Christmas gatherings in 
the Canadian backwoods were at best but 
melancholy: “Their chief charm arises 
from the retrospect of the past and from 
the long train of affectionate remem- 
brances that crowd thick and fast upon 
each other.” 

There the entry marked Christmas Day 
pulled itself together and returned to 


“We hear that Mackenzie 


current affairs: 


We've always thought Judith 
Robinson was just about the 
best columnist-essayist Canada 
has ever produced. Her father 
was a great editor, the famous 
John R. (Black Jack) Robinson 
of the Toronto Telegram. Judith 
herself used to write for the Toronto Globe and Mail, 
and in recent years she has done syndicated news- 
paper work and two books, Tom Cullen of Baltimore, 
and As We Came By. We're glad to introduce 
Judith Robinson to Chatelaine's audience, and even 
happier to announce that she will be doing a column 
for us each month beginning with the next issue. 


is trying to stir up the Americans on the 
other side and promises the:n large rewards 
for their services in endeavoring to tear 
us from our Government and laws and 
forcing us to become a free and independent 
people. Surely freedom would be a blessed 
gift so obtained! !” 

Writing about rebels and Americans 
Mrs. Traill was not at her lightest. The 
irony is heavy enough for 1952. It could 
almost be some such notable Republican 
and American as Dorothy Thompson writ- 
ing about Communists and Russians. Or 
about Democrats. 

Christmas trees, Christmas trees, what 
hangs over the spirit of Christmas? 

At our old house in Toronto, as in Mrs. 
Traill’s new one in Douro, the spirit 
inclined sometimes to melancholy, es- 
pecially after second helpings. But we 
wore our rue with a difference. This was 

because Aunt May had gone West 
and settled in Regina after she was 
married. 

We didn’t get Aunt May back 
East for years, but from time to time 
remembrancers would come, stepping 
out of large felt overshoes in our 
front vestibule and leaving big fur 
caps and gauntlets on the chimney- 
piece in our tame hall. Once one 
hung a buffalo coat, reeking of adven- 
ture and CPR smoker on our banister 
rail, Small tin trunks heavily roped 
and illegally full of forbidden prairie 
chicken, were apt to come after. They 
generally chose Continued on page 68 








A PREMENE EO 
My MERRIA 














There is nothing as still as a country schoolroom when only a strav laugh carries 
back to it from the children who have just left for the new kingdom of sleds and skates. 

Miss Merriam had never felt the stillness so strongly before. It was the last 
morning of school before the Christmas holidays. The tree had seemed to have an 
evening glow while the children were there and the gifts were being distributed. Now 
they were gone, it had only a daylight blankness. The air of the room had the hollow 
smell of chalk and forgotten books. 

She began to tidy up. The floor about her desk was littered with the wrappings of 
their gifts for her: the handkerchiefs, the cakes of toilet soap, the boxes of stationery. 
She gathered the wrappings and put them into the stove. She smiled to herself. 
Parents seemed to think a teacher had no other functions than to write a letter or wash 
her face or have a cold. 

Well, have 1? she thought. 

It was one of those sudden self-questionings which seemed to stab her oftener 
lately. She would see a woman surreptitiously moisten a finger at her lips and perfect 
her child’s curls before admitting a visitor, then make an elaborate pretense of believing 
that her child was no handsomer than anyone else’s. Or maybe, from the road, she’d 
glimpse movement behind a lighted window, though no sound came to her. Or, try 
not to as she would, she might find herself ready too soon, and arriving earlier than 
anyone else, at anything that was going on. Sometimes then, she'd feel as if some- 
thing had given way beneath her. She'd feel bleak and frightened, the way you do 
when you oversleep an afternoon nap into the dusk, and for a second when you awake 


you don’t know where you are or how much time has gone irretrievably by. 


She was still young . . . well, thirty-three certainly wasn’t 
old. When she looked in the mirror before a party, her gentle face, though plain, would 
have such a careless “evening” expression that sometimes she’d feel like smiling back 
at herself. But why, looking in a mirror at the party itself, would she have a foolish 
wish that some feature could be a little haphazard, out of balance? Why did she have 
the feeling lately that beneath her own face, another stiffer one was accreting, to 
whica her own would gradually conform? 

She dusted off the top of her desk, and aligned the small globe and the dictionary 
and the bell neatly along the far edge. Then, as if in some vague sort of desperation, 
she shoved the globe a little slantwise. 

She took the register from her desk and inked in the daily attendance. When she 
came to Robert Fairfield’s name, she felt a momentary pang. Bobby—her favorite— 
was the only child who hadn’t brought her anything. 

But of course not. How could she expect a present from Bobby? Who was there 
to remind him of it? 

And, come to think, he’d seemed pretty bored with the whole affair anyway. 
Though that might be only pose. When something was going on that he couldn’t 
join on the same footing as the others, he affected a studied adult indifference which 
moved her more, somehow, than any sort of wistfulness. You seldom knew what he 


was thinking. His face didn’t suggest an imaginative Continued on page 36 


A STOR Y BY ERNEST BUCKLER 


PAINTING BY WILLIAM WINTER 





Gift idea: For a 


lonely young woman at 


Christmas — or any other 


time — there’s no nicer 


present than an 


unexpected romance 


‘ 
I forgot your present this mereing®” te eal 


; } } wel 
abruptly. Obviously, whatever was in the box was 


something he'd expected the others to laugh at. 
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Royal style favorites Lelt 


Belou 


chinchilla-trimmed 
coal in ash blue velvet Right 


oyster nylon lace under coat 


of laurel green satin. 


Typical Stiebel suit of a. style 


particularly favored by Margaret Rose. 





Studio Grophis 


cocktail dress in 


A VISIT TO 


PRINCESS 
NEW DRESSMAKER 


Come along with Chatelaine’s Fashion Editor and 


meet Victor Stiebel. 





HRH Princess Vargaret Rose leaving Jacqmar 
shop wearing a coat designed by Victor Stiebel. 


MARGARET'S 


He makes gowns for movie 


« 







stars and once staged a fashion show in a prison 


BY ROSEMARY BOXER 


VICTOR STIEBEL, a forty - five - year - old 
fashion designer who a year ago began to make 
clothes for Princess Margaret Rose, works in a 
grey and gold workshop on Grosvenor Street 
not far from the other elegant salons of London’s 
Big Eleven who have given their town a rapidly 
growing reputation as a style capital. 

Stiebel, a South African by birth, has been 
well known to the trade for years as an imagina- 
tive workman dedicated to simple flowing lines 
and relying on the fabrics themselves for richness 
of dramatic effect. But he was little known to 


the public, particularly on this side of the 


Atlantic, before he was asked to design some of 
the lovely gowns which Princess Margaret wore 
to Paris in November, 195i. The flurry. of 


excitement created by the appearance of those 
gowns established Stiebel as a major designer 
and convinced me that he was one of the people 
I must see when | was in London. 

Since every dress house in London is in effect 


a little empire jealously guarding its borders 


against interlopers, the business of arranging an 
interview was wrapped up in about as much red 
tape and “security” as getting a pass to visit an 
atom plant. | must admit that | chose a difficult 
lime to open negotiations—right in the middle 
of the fall showings when all the designers 
were rushed to death, worried and nervous about 
the rich seerets of their trade upon which their 
fortunes rested 

When I said getting the interview was some- 
thing like 

] 


fooling 


etting a high-priority pass I wasn’t 
I needed a card of identity complete 
with a photo in the very best tradition of all pass- 
Iw is checked and double -checked 
even before T got to the first house detective in 


the shop itse If. 


port photos 


Such precautions are taken by 
ill leading designers to protect themselves against 
style spies even though they know they can’t 
be completely effective. Safeguards are doubly 
necessary for those houses like Stiebel’s where 
Finally, after 
four days, I was told that Victor Stiebel would 


gowns for royalty are created. 
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Victor Stiebel poses with two striking 
gowns both jit jor a princess. Left fir green 
slipper satin. Right—tower grey paper taffeta 


embossed with cut velvet motifs. 


see me at eleven o’clock one Thursday morning. 

I could find little on the record about him. He 
was unmarried, hard working, fond of the theatre 
and takes his infrequent holidays in the south of 
France. He came to London at the age of 
seventeen and studied architecture at Cambridge 
before going into the fashion field. He was in 
the British Army during the war and on being 
demobilized in 1945 went to the famous House 
of Jaeqmar, the fabric people whose scarves 
became well known in Canada during the war 
with the help of Canadian servicemen in search 
of bright gifts for their wives and sweethearts. 
He is known formally as “Vietor Stiebel at 
Jacqmar” where he is director of couture for 


the fabric house as well as operating his own 


separate and exclusive salon. 


A friend described him to me as a “kind and 
serious-minded man who dislikes long untidy 
hair, red nail polish, platform soles on shoes and 
artificial gestures on women.” Another told me 


that although- Continued on page 34 
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Prince ss Vargaret seen 

here wearing an inverted 
teacup hat with black 

velvet crown-tie. Hler tailored 
ensemble was designed 


by Victor Stiebel. 
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FIFTEEN BORROWED DOLLARS 


By VIOLET KING 
Illustrated by Aileen Richardson 


NNA lay with her eyes closed, one thin hand 
curled at her throat, listening for sounds 


which would give some indication of the time. 
The whirring of the bacon slicer in the grocery store 
below the small flat would mean it was nearly seven. 
If her young brothers were scuffing in the bathroom 
down the hall, it was past seven. If a dish or spoon 
rattled in the kitchen, it was six-thirty, and her 
mother would be wondering whether to call her or 
let her sleep a little longer. 

“T hate to wake you up, Anna,” she had said 
once apologetically. “When you go baby-sitter at 
night I like you should sleep good.’ 

Now there was no sound but that of the trains 
shunting and hooting at the railroad roundhouse 
six blocks away, and one car rattling down the 
narrow street. Cautiously Anna opened her eyes. 
The alarm clock said five-forty, and her mother was 
still in the bed across the room. The window was 
faintly rimmed with dark blue. 

What had wakened her so early? She turned 
over and pulled her knees up to her chin, tentatively 
slipping one hand under the pillow to feel the three 
five-dollar bills. She had never owed anyone more 
than fifty cents in her life and now she owed fifteen 
dollars. If Mr. Crumback grew inquisitive she might 
end up in disgrace or even in jail. She jerked her 
hand away from the bills. 

Mr. Crumback would never suspect a thing. He 
had known her all her life, and she had worked for 
him since she was fourteen. He had always seemed 
quite certain ef her honesty. And she was an honest 
person; she would put the money back, a little at 
a time, after Christmas. 

Carefully, her gaze on the still form of her 
mother, she leaned on one elbow to feel under the 
mattress for the wad of bills stuffed there. She 
had a total of sixty-five dollars. Fifty were hard- 
earned and carefully saved through much self- 
denial, and fifteen were borrowed, five at a time, 
without asking, from the old-fashioned cash register 
in Crumback’s Novelty Store where she worked 
every day after school from four until six-thirty and 
all day Saturday. 

Tomorrow, Tuesday December twenty-third, her 


mother would have the hearing-aid which the 
doctor had recommended almost a year ago. Her 
mother’s money paid the rent, food bills, and bought 
shoes. Anna gave her all that Mr. Crumback paid 
her and kept only her baby-sitting money. It did 
not seem possible that her mother would ever 
scrape together sixty-five dollars, and Anna couldn't 
bear to think of her spending the rest of her life 
straining to hear, watching their lips to know what 
they said, turning the little radio so loud that Mr. 
MacTavish thumped the ceiling of his store with a 
broom-handle. 

Anna lay back, pressing her face, shell-pink and 
fine-skinned, into the fat pillow. By St. Valentine’s 
Day at the latest she would have it all paid back and 
could return to gum-chewing, nail polish, new shades 
of lipstick, and maybe a new pair of jeans. She 
could buy her own movie magazines instead of 
borrowing from the other girls at school. By April 
she might be able to get a green velvet dress. Green 
velvet would do such nice things for her slender 
body, pale yellow hair and long dark hazel eyes. 
Bernie Sharbot had said green was his favorite color. 

She turned to squint thoughtfully at the bar of 
cold blue light showing between the paper blind 
and the sill. The Christmas Holiday Dance would 
be on Saturday and this time, she had said, she 
would not go with a group of girls but with Bernie— 
if he asked her. Helen Raynard and Mary O'Reilly 
couldn’t see that he was at all different from other 
boys, nicer in every way and more fun to be with. 
It made her angry that they couldn’t see him as she 
did, and at the same time glad, for it would be 
perfectly awful if they all wanted Bernie Sharbot 
at the head of their list. 

Two minutes to six. The bed seemed lumpier 
than usual and the blanket was too short. She 
moaned inwardly over her five feet, five inches; 
would she never stop growing? It was neither 
justice nor mercy to be soaring upward still when 
she had become fifteen and a half last Wednesday, 
the day she had taken the first five dollars from the 
old cash register. She rubbed her hand over her 
face resentfully as if her skin were the cause of her 


irritable mood, then Continued on page 45 
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THE NIGHT THE 


BURGLAR 


CAME TO OUR HOUSE 





BY MARJORIE WILKINS CAMPBELL 


Although you ve read a thousand headlines 
vou dont know what a burglary really means 


until it happens to you. [know .. . now 


It was several paraly zed moments more before 


| UNLOCKED the front door of our apartment 


with difficulty, because my arms were filled it dawned on me the burelar must have lone 
with parcel Turning, | pushed with my hip since fled. T was all alone. for my husband was 
gainst the panel, but the door opened only ar putting the ear away I'm not a very” brave 
inch or two and stopped. [ pushed harder wit person and I just stood rivetted to the threshold, 
mv shoulder and stubbornly the door yielded. looking. 


It took me a long moment to realize what had I saw mv hushband’s black | (he is a doctor) 
ippened \ cha lest { emptied on the living room floor, the broad] 
livin m, ha ypped a | scattered with shining instruments and 
fhe blinds and curtains were drawn and | knew and vials. | saw coats and walking stick and tl 
1 had left them up when we had leparte 1 for n familiar contents of a famil t lel et tossed 
overni ht visit | peered ibout the eeril dim about. Book matehe litt ( | the floor tm 
room, checkin off familiar objeet in thei feet. Horvrified. hurt and afraid. rushed to 
familiar places. Only they were not all in theit neighbor's and phoned thi 
familiar places And then | lool beyond th By that time my husband was coming up the 
living room and saw that the baleony door and walk. 
window were open WV ve been broker inl | said ; he place 
Someone had been here. A burglar had broken has been burgled.” I rememb thinking how 
into our flat. ungrammatical “burgled” s led 
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fone away 


ed late Sunday 
In six months that was the only 

ne had been at hom 
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stockings from one drawer had become inex- 
jieably tangled with an old bunch of kevs from 
| 


another drawer and now lay snarled beyond use 





in the middle of the floor. My bed was a shambles 






of costume jewelry, toilet: articles, upturned 






drawers, church envelopes, pictures. 





One of my dressing teble lamps lurched erazily 





on the rug at the foot of the bed. its crystal 





drops torn off. Over its charred shade was draped 





the coat of my husband’s suit, also charred right 





through between the shoulders—-though why, I 





didn’t immediately understand. Clothes from 





the closets were slung over chairs in an untidy 





heap like the receiving counter in a dry cleaning 





establishment. And everywhere, in every room, 





burned matches had scarred tables and floors 





and chairs and even beds, while white blobs of 





hardened candle wax spotted upholstery, rugs, 
tables and desks. 
We had completed our first’ hurried and 







horrified Inspection when the door bell rang. 





The police had Come 











Crime by Candlelight 





They eame, two plainclothesmen, without 





sirens Of flashing lights. The \ looked the place 
all over and then asked, “Have you touched 
anything?” 


We hadn't had time to touch anything yet. 








“Better leave all smooth surfaces for the 





fingerprint men.” one advised. He particularly 





mentioned a cigarette box, some of the silver 





dishes, the window ledges, all casually and 






calmly And then he paused in front of the desk 





where several burned book matches had charred 





the papel and envelopes 





“You're lucky you didn’t have a fire, too,” he 





said. 





For a swift moment I was furious. All this 





carnage, this violation of our privacy and now 





the police telling us we were lucky we hadn't 





had a fire. too. 






“Looks like the same gane of young punks,” he 





went on, peering at the splotches of candle wax 





spattered on the cotter table They've br ken 





into five other places around here in the past 





two weeks.” 





Phat snapped me out of my self-pity. To the 





police, 1 realized almost vith a shock, this 





invasion of our home was just another burglary. 


Between them those two officers gave us some 


the door, I still take a searching look at the hall minutes when the owners return home after a idea of what had probably happened. The “‘young 
and living room just as [ did on that Easter burglary are erystal clear. Mv recollection is one punks” had been cruising city streets the evening 
Sunday afternoon. of confusion and uncertainty and even of before when we were away, looking for just sueh 
Worst of all, [ never open a bureau drawet incredulity. But that state of mind didn’t last a “setup.” The lack of lights was probably the 
without feeling a moment’s revulsion at the long. Soon we were fighting mad. tip-off; and probably they took the precaution 
thought of strangers pawing through personal The confusion in the hall and living room to phone from a nearby paybox as a double check. 
apparel, treasured letters and mementos. were the least of it. In the dining room, linen But it’s unlikely they aetually broke in until 
Every time we go out of the house, now, | drawers were dumped out on the floor, table- much later, maybe three a.m., when they were 
recall the pointed remarks police made, and | cloths and napkins and place mats strewn amid sure we weren't coming home. 
double check all our locks. [U’m now a worry- a tangle of silver entree dishes, a sharp carving The police didn’t hesitate to point out that 
wart about going away week ends: and at this knife and a mass of cutlery. The contents of the the burglary might never have happened had we 
time of year I’m torn between leaving Christmas desk where we keep all our household accounts taken reasonable precautions. Worse than leaving 
lights glowing—for protection as well as cheet were tossed on the floor, cheque stubs and no lights on, was letting the faulty catch on the 
and turning them off for fear they'll seem to receipts for years back hopelessly mixed up like balcony window go unrepaired The sergeant 
advertise better than usual pickings. confetti. An heirloom ivory box that once locked the window, went out on the third floor 
My husband and [ went into our home helonged to Sir Isaac Newton lay near bv. baleony (easily accessible by a flight of service 
together that Easter Sunday afternoon, without shattered. stairs) and showed us how he could open it 
waiting for the police. Cautiously we looked The bedroom was even worse. Lingerie and merely by thumping the catch with his fist. 
about. Maybe in mystery stories those first few shoes and coat hangers were everywhere. Nylon The window open, Continued on page 60 
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HOLIDAY MENU 


Santa Claus Appetizer 
Roast Turkey Celery Nut Stuffing 
Buttered Broccoli Orange Squash 
Parsley Potatoes Cranberry Sauce 
Christmas Jellies and Relishes 
Mince Pie Yuletide Pudding 
Nuts, Raisins, Cheese 


Beverage 
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WENTY-SIX people sit down for 
k yeiees dinner in’ Fredericton when 

Mrs. H \. Hanson’s family circle 
meets for Christmas, and after dinner the 
eleven grandchildren stage a concert. 

At the Staceys’ in Beaverlodge, Alta., 
dinner is eaten to the merry tinkle of 
Swedish angel bells in a novel centre plece, 
On Stuart Island, in an inlet on the B.C. 


| 


coast, there is no chureh, so the family of 
Mrs. Peter Dyck begin their observances 
by listening to the Chureh of England 
service on the radio. And in ‘Toronto the 
D. F. Downeys start their celebrations 
Christmas Eve, when fifty friends aid 
relatives gather to eat a buffet supper, hang 
ornaments on the tree, hear the Christmas 
tory read from the Bible. and sing carols. 

This is Christmas. Chatelaine family 
style, as the editors discovered by inter- 
viewing 2,000 Chatelaine Councilors from 
coast to coast. We found out that the 
great majority of Chatelaine families (88%) 
celebrate Christmas at home or with 
relatives: virtually all (93°C) sit the whole 
crowd down together (even if it means 
borrowing banquet tables from the Sunday 
school): and few (14° ) would tolerate a 
Christmas celebrated in any but traditional 
style. 

“T wouldn’t change it for the world,” 


declares Mrs. Gwendolyn Ready of Ottawa. 


home for Christmas 


Hence this ten-page package of holiday 
ideas to help you prepare for the great 
moment “When they come home for 
Christmas” prepared to meet your 
needs as reported in our survey of Chate- 
laine readers Institute Director Marie 
Holmes conducts a special “Christmas 
Dinner Review” (page 0) to help organize 
your big day. Fashion and Beauty Editor 
Rosemary Boxer comes up with some 
stunning ideas for accessories you can make 
yourself to brighten your holiday wardrobe 
or use as gifts (page 22) 

Kkven the tradition lovers beg for new 
ideas for table decorations, evening snacks, 
eames, and the 
Institute's Peggy Stroud. and Marion 


eifts and after-dinnes 


Graham tackle all four problems for you, if 
you Il just turn this page. 

Above all else, readers sav they crave 
new and novel ways of packaging gifts, 
which demand inspired our Christma 
cover and the how-to-wrap-them pictures 
starting on page 21. And, as a happy 
bonus, there’s a delightful “true fairytale” 
to read to the children (you'll cateh the 
adults eavesdropping) on page 20-—the story 
of a kitten named Christmas who went to 
live with Princess Elizabeth. 

So here is Chatelaine’s Christmas gift 
to you—a_ packetful of plots and_ plans 
for the easiest, happiest Christmas yet. 


Novel decorations, snacks, gifts, games—Page 18 
A holiday story to read to the whole family—Page 20 
Festive fashions you can make yourself—Page 22 


Ten original ways to wrap your presents—Page 24 
The Institute's Christmas Dinner Review—Page 30 


YOUR HOLIDAY TABLE sparkles with the 
season's color scheme, your best silver, 
erystal and china The tablecloth is red 
felt, cut to fit, the edges s« alloped. For the 
centre graceful twigs dipped in gold paint 

a fancy candle on a plastic snow base, 
fluffy tulle and gold satin bows, sprigs of 
holly in an arrangement you can make 


Accessories by Simpson’s 


yourself. Same gold ribbon ties napkins 
to look like crackers. Dinner’s off to a 
cheery start with the appetizer course 
that’s both decorative and refreshing. 
Jelly and marshmallow Santa Clauses centre 
a ring of grapefruit sections—to be eaten 
while the turkey’s carved. Mint and apple 
jellies add Christmas flavor and color. 
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Make these 


DECORATIONS 


for your mantel and table 


Home is the centre of Christmas festivities, 
so be sure it too has its share of Yuletide 
trimmings from a welcome sign on the front 
door to a yule log for the buffet table. Bring 
out the greens, the colored balls and bright 
candles and you can make vour own decora- 
tions Phose sugeested here are inexpensive 
ind easy to achieve. Let the whole family 
share in mal ing them 

GIANT STOCKINGS (above) hung on your front door will delight) the 
neighborhood and welcome your guests in a holiday spirit. The Christmas 
stocking, gleaming bow and green background streamers all are cut from 
oileloth and so are sturdy enough to with- 
stand the weather The perky bells are paper 
lrinking Cups Cover them with aluminum 
foil, or color them with poster pail an 1 then 
with Juminous paint. Small colored balls are 


easily wired to the cups to form thre clappe rs, 





MANTEL PIECE (right) Three fragrant 
houghs of evergreen lecked with shin tree 


ornaments make a simple but effective decora- 

tion on your mantel or hall table We have used a toy sleigh for a con- 
tainer with a kitehen-borrowed bake pan set inside to hold a little water 
and keep the branches fresh and green. (If your children haven't a toy 
sleigh like this, vou can make one of cardboard covered with bright red 
paper.) Arrange the branches on a pinpotnt flower holder in a triangle 
(the central branch should be a little longer 
to vive height to your design). 

CANDLE CENTREPIECE for your coffee table 
(left). A fat red candle rising from a wooden 
salad or fruit bowl is ringed with pine boughs. 


Fuck glittering colored ornaments among the 





greens to pick up the candle’s glow An 
interesting variation of this uses a ring mold 
in place of the bow] Pile greens into the mold, place candles in the 
centre space. 

DANCING SNOWBALLS in a glass bowl (right) look pretty on your 
Christmas dinner table, Let them be refleeted in a mirror plaque wreathed 
in spangled greenery hor an even more 
dramatic effect. flank the mirror with gleaming 
tapers. The snowballs are mothballs of course 
ind the liquid to make them danee ts made 


by mixing 2 tablespoons of baking soda and 





| tablespoon of citric aeid with 2 cups of 
water colored bricht ereet (¢ olor the water 
with vecetable coloring } | | hve st re sults use 


a small bowl with a narrow top and be sure that the mothballs are fresh 
and whole. Uf they don’t dance at onee, add more citric acid. And here’s 
an important tip if they begin to stop dame ing, add more soda and eitric 
acid. (For a party, have these mixed ready. for 
qu k doctoring’’.) 

YULE LOG for your buffet table. Spread a 
thin plaster of paris mixture over a rough 
log. Nail three ketchup bottle tops to it, 
upside down, as holders for the tall red tapers. 
(A little melted paraffin will hold candles 
straight and firmly in place.) Tie a holly sprig 


around each cap with narrow ribbon and tack 





a big red bow and pine needles near the centre. 
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When they come home for Christmas 


Serve these 


SNACKS 


to holiday guests 


PANCAKE STARS Attractive 
on the plate and Christmas- 
like too, are these delicious 
cranberry pancakes (left) 
served layer-cake fashion. 


Prepare your favorite sweet 





pancake batter and try your 
hand at flipping 8 or 9-ineh 
pancakes. Make only 4 for 
one star. Spread 3 pancakes with cranberry sauce then top with the 
fourth. Cut into wedges and place each wedge with point facing out. 
Serve warm or cold with fluffy cream cheese and cashews. Delicions with 
small sausages and crisp relishes, 

TANGY PUNCH BOWL Just right for an evening of Christmas games or 
chatter is this quickly made punch. Combine | tin of frozen orange juice, 
1 (20-ounce) can apple juice, L tablespoon lemon juice and | tablespoon 
maraschino cherry juice. Just before serving drop in’ several whole 
cherries and add 2 cups gingerale. Pour into tall frosted glasses (dip the 
rims in lemon juice, then in teing sugar). Serves 8. - 
CRANBERRY STAR SALAD So easy to prepare in the early evening for 
a salad snack at midnight. It sparkles, too! On a large leaf of lettuce 
pile turkey-celery salad or pineapple coleslaw. Then top with stars cut 
from slices of jellied cranberry sauce. Serve with crisp rolls, relishes and 
steaming coffee. 

FRENCH TOAST SURPRISES It’s popular with all and particularly 
appealing to the hostess as only a few minutes of party time are needed 
to display this tasty treat. Before guests arrive make sandwiches with 
lots of turkey filling. Chill till snack time. Then dip each sandwich in 
a mixture of 2 eggs beaten with 24 cup milk and seasonings. Fry in fat 
or butter till brown on both sides. Serve with crisp relishes, 
TURKEY-TOPPED WAFFLES Here’s an evening snack where the guests 
are cooks. And it’s easy to make. A plate piled high with waffles, a toaster 
and a large ovenproof bowl of creamed turkey on a candle warmer are 
the needed supplies. The waffles 
are reheated in_ the toaster, 


then topped with creamed tur- _s 


key in the amount each guest 


desires. After the waffles are 4 y, as 
¢ 









eaten, a pot of steaming coffee Se ° a 
replaces the creamed turkey on a “at 
the warmer. “4 
INDIVIDUAL PARTY LOAVES 7 “ 
Here’s sandwich fare with a “ 
party flair. These festive loaves ‘> 
can be made hours ahead of ‘a 


time, then refrigerated until 

ready for serving. Remove crusts from slices of wholewheat and white 
bread. Cut slices in half. There are 3 layers in each miniature loaf. 
Prepare 2 fillings, one turkey or chicken and the other ege or cheddar 
cheese and pecans. Spread first layer with turkey filling. cover with half 
slice of bread, then second filling and finally the third half slice. Frost 
these loaves with cream cheese that has been softened with a little cream. 
Flute edges with a fork or pastry tube. Flower decorations are made with 
pimento petals and green pepper leaves. Chill. Serve with cold. spiced 
pear hes ona bed of watercress. 

ICE CREAM BELLS Make a batch of chocolate « upcakes. When cool cut 
in half from top to bottom. Tce the uncut sides with pink or green icing. 
Then place on a slice of vanilla ice cream. Add a rim of sliced maraschino 


cherries, a whole cherry for the ¢ lapper, and a loop of citron peel at the top. 
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Wrap these 


GIFTS 


from your kitchen 


Festive parcels from your kitchen 
—what could be a happier holiday 
answer to the Christmas gift 
question? Everyone will appreciate 
the thoughtfulness of something 
you've made yourself—the present 


only you can give. Here are gift- 





worthy suggestions from the Insti- 
tute to help you plan your list. 
SUGARPLUM TREE A fresh-baked Christmas tree rates a special welcome 
on any Yuletide table. Use either sweet veast or drop tea-biseuit dough, 
made with ]!2 cups of flour for one tree. Dough should he soft enough 
to drop by spoonfuls onto a greased baking sheet into a triangle about 8 
inches tall with a 6-inch base. Start at the top with 1 spoonful, seeond 
row drop 2 spoonfuls, third row 3 spoonfuls and so on to 6 spoonfuls in 
the last row. Add a larger spoonful for the tree trunk. If you use a yeast 
dough place the spoonfuls !2-inch apart, let rise and bake at 350 deg. F. 
for about 25 minutes. Using biscuit dough, place spoonfuls just touching 
and bake at 450 deg. F. for 15 to 20 minutes. 

When tree is almost cool, drizzle 

icing into crevices and top with 
red cherries. Wrap in transparent 
ereen film and your gift looks as 
festive as the season. 
TWIN JARS of your favorite jelly, 
jam, relish or pickles will convey 
a warm Merry Christmas wish. 
They ll look pretty and be doubly 
welcome cradled in a little basket 
that ean do duty later for fruit, hot rolls or perhaps for darning materials, 
(Look for more ways to wrap preserves on page 21.) 

Even if your stock of preserves is already at a low ebb you needn't be 
discouraged. You can make delicious jams with frozen fruits or a winter 
chili sauce with canned tomatoes. Or glowing mint or wine jellies can be 
prepare d any time and will he sure to please. 

You may like to send jellies in the season’s colors like those shown on 
our Christmas table on the previous page. They will brighten any holiday 
feast. Bright apple, currant or cranberry jelly are ideal for the red mold 
shown in the color photo. Use mint jelly for the green—or you can make 
a beautiful green relish mold in no time with a lime jelly powder this way: 
Make up the jelly as directed on the package. When partially set, fold in 
about | cup of sweet green relish, 
Then turn into moistened jelly 
jars and chill. Inelude a little eard 
with this gift to explain that it is 
for immediate use. 

GAY COOKIE CRACKER — Your 
holiday cookies in a Christmas 
cracker will be the glamour gift of 
the season. Choose small, round 
cookies to fit the “cracker” which 
is a Christmas-wrapped cardboard 


tube (of the tvpe on which waxed 





paper is wound). 

The fan bow trimmings are 
easily made from tissue paper or cellulose film. Cut a piece 9 inches 
square and fold one width in accordion pleats. Tie around centre, spread 
pleated ends and fasten with transparent tape. Add ribbon bow and at- 
tach the fans to both ends of cracker. Complete with diagonal ribbon, 
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Play these 


GAMES 


around table and tree 


When Chatelaine families gather for 
Christmas, Councilors tell us, they 









like playing games better than any- 


— 


thing else except giving presents. 


eo wt z 
+ + + : bins 
Here’s a sleighful of games to play 
before, during and after dinner. 
DESIGN CHRISTMAS BONNET While finishing touches are added 
to dinner, give each guest a square of colored crepe paper, several 
Christmas stickers and a length of ribbon. Seotch tape and 
scissors should be available, too. Set a time limit of 10 minutes 
within which each player must design and make a hat for Christmas 
and present a prize for most original creation. 

PICK-UP CHRISTMAS TREES This one will delight the children 
and anyone else who’s limber enough for some mild calisthenies. 
Small trees cut from green tissue paper are dropped all around 
the room on tables, chairs and rugs. Each contestant is given a 
gay-colored soda straw with which, at the word “start,” he tries 
to pick up a paper tree by inhaling. Player runs to a table and 
deposits tree in a plate bearing his name—and the seramble goes 
on till all the trees have been collected. A prize may be awarded 
the player whose dish holds the most Christmas trees when the 
game is over. 

AUNT SUSIE’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT Here’s a memory game 
the whole family can play while father carves the turkey. The 
leader starts off by saying, “IT bought Aunt Susie an armehair for 
Christmas.” The next person continues, “Tl bought Aunt Susie 
an armchair and a bobby-pin for Christmas”. So it goes around 
the table, each person repeating the list and adding a new present 
which begins with the next letter of the alphabet. The player 
who gets mixed up or can’t think of a present must drop out, 
until the winner is left alone and triumphant. 

TRAVELING WITH SANTA If you want to accompany Santa 
Claus on his journey you have to know the right things to take. 
There should be two people in the know in this came. Ron can 
go with Santa Claus if he takes a radio, Mary can go if she takes 
a mirror, while Jane can’t go as she wanted to wear slippers. 
Catch on? You have to take articles that begin with the first 
letter of your Christian name. Each person tries their luck till 
thev discover the secret. 

SANTA CLAUS’ BAG OF GIFTS After presents have been opened 
(and while nobody’s noticing) the hostess collects a number of 
small gifts on a tray—a dozen or so. These gifts are shown to 
the guests for several minutes—then the tray is whisked from 
sight and three of the gifts removed. The tray is shown about 
again to find out how many or how few of the group can remember 
the missing gifts. 

MUSIC-GO-ROUND Everyone suffering from too much turkey is 
seated on chairs in a large circle. A big lightweight parcel (con- 
taining lots of pac king material and a tiny gift) is tossed from one 
person to another as music is played. When the music stops, 
the person caught with the pareel must drop out. Soon there 
will be lots of gaps in the circle and the music plays faster and 
faster. Last one remaining in the circle is left “holding the bag” 
—and the prize. 

FINDING A CHRISTMAS TREE Offer a prize to the person who 
can tear the most attractive Christmas tree from a sheet of 
newspaper. This one’s for evening parties because players should 
be required to do their “art work” in the dark and with a time 
limit of two minutes. 
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When they come home for Christmas 





HERE’S A DELIGHTFUL 





KITTEN NAMED CHRISTMAS 
Who Went to Live with Princess Elizabeth 
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went to Buckingham Palace in 


called “Boy” 
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By then he was 


—until his Princess renamed him “Timmy. 
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CYVUESAN MUFFET. and her husband, Holway 
Tito, were talking as they walked around 
the garden. 

“Princess Elizabeth is going to be married,” 
said Tito. 

“Yes, T know,” said Susan, “to Lieutenant 
Philip Mountbatten.” 

“He’s in the Royal Navy, and stationed in 
Corsham,” said Tito. 

“Goodness gracious me! That's where / live,” 
said Susan. “We must do something about this, 
Tito.” 

“Do something? What do you mean—do 
something?” 

“Just you leave this to me, Tito. T must talk 
this over with my Mistress,” replied Susan. 

“Please yourself, my dear,” said Tito. 

| always do,” she said, as she hurried off in 
search of Mistress. 

Mistress was working in the vegetable garden. 
Susan Muffet, rolling at her feet, purring loudly, 
told her she had decided that the Muffet family 
must send Princess Elizabeth a wedding present, 
Mistress 
She took off her 


gardening gloves and, gathering Susan into her 


but she didn't know what to suggest 


seemed to understand perfectly. 
arms, carried her indoors by the fire. 
“Well, Susan 


it?” she said 


Muffet, what can we do about 


“T could send her my green and silver collar,” 
said Susan 

“LT don’t think that would do,” said Mistress. 

“Well, how about my ping-pong ball?” said 


Susan 

But the kittens wo ild miss it so much,” said 
Mistress 

Kittens? Kittens! Who said kittens? Susan 
Muffet sat bolt upright. Her whiskers twitehed 
rut stiffly. 


and stuck 
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STORY FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 


“T’ve got it! I shall send her one of my kittens: 


FOX PHOTOS 


the best, most beautiful, softest and most darling 
kitten Pve ever had.” 

“Susan, darling, are you sure you can spare 
one of your own children?” Mistress looked at 
her very kindly. Susan stared back at her. Her 
large blue eyes were steady and solemn. 

“Yes, [ can,” she said, “because, you see, I 
love Princess Elizabeth.” Then she walked up 
to the nursery. 

The Muffet kittens sat in a row in front of the 
fire. They were very small because they were 
only four weeks olf. Santa, Nicholas, Jolly and 
Christmas, the four boys, and little Holly, the 
only girl. 

Susan looked at them one by one. 

Santa—his ears were a little too big. He 
wouldn't do. Nicholas—his eyes were not quite 
blue enough. He could not go. Jolly? Jolly was 
lovely, but he had a white smudge on his nose, 
so he could not go. Holly—dear little Holly, but 
she was far too small. 

Christmas? Christmas was beautiful. He had 
tiny pointed chocolate-colored ears, a_ little 
brown snub nose, eyes of a deep forget-me-not 
blue, and a eurly tail, very curly it was, and 
best of all, Christmas was most friendly and 
seemed to love everybody. 

Yes, Christmas was the one. Susan washed 
his face thoroughly, looked him over again, and 
then made up her mind. Princess Elizabeth 
would surely love Christmas. She would not be 
able to help it. Giving a parting lick to his 
sweet face, Susan walked, tail erect, out of the 
nursery, 

Finding her mistress, she jumped onto her 
shoulder and, laying her soft face against 
Mistress’ cheek, said: “IT have decided to send 
Christmas to Buckingham Palace.” 

“But, Susan darling, he is not nearly old 


enough.” 


All the better.” said Susan. ““There’s so much 
for him to learn. He must learn first to wash 
properly, inside his ears, and at the back of his 
neck, both most important He must learn to 


walk straight. not to gambol about all over the 


place, and his table manners are so bad He 
slops his bread and milk everywhere, and gets 
potato on his whiskers, and someho | must 
make him understand he must not irpen hi 
ela n the cha nd carpet. And, of course 
| must be taueht fi vy 1 0 { 

\istre stroked S ft] 
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When they come home for Christmas BE CREAT IVE 
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4 
3. Fasten edges together with 
tape or seals Vitre corners 
ann 
neatly by folding in the sides. 5 
‘ 





ngele ribbor ver | r- f To ; te = ; 
5S. Angi on over top co 6. For this package. make the sporran” by cutting the wire handle off an 


) San 

| pi it saanoaaa bottom and ordinary pastry brush. To cover the me tal make a se parate flat hou Pin 
T > r } F 

up across opposite corner. Tape. the bow and brush to your gift with a blanket pin from any notions counter 


ce 
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NNE MARSHALI 


As Soup for 


Lus« tous, 


such 


Egg Salad Sandwich 


ba vyayre 
Pre yure it rhe 4 iwo ‘ 
\ _ o 
(ie right 
\ it M 3 


TOM 


sun ripened tomatoes 
creamery butter and gentle sea I 
sonings make it ideal to serve 
imenu as this: 


, —_ 
avorite soul 


via’s ) 


Baffled about a meal? Stay out too long? 
Hurried...? Guests pop in unexpectedly? Meals 
grow easily around versatile Tomato Soup. W hat- 
ever you serve with it seems to belong: plain 
or toasted sandwiches ...a salad both — or 
maybe just with a dessert. 

Here's a soup worth thinking about! It fits 
so nicely into food plans, for this tangy purée 
welcomed 


of field-ripened tomatoes is alwa 


Luneh As a Lift for Hamburgers 


Iry this gr ind tomato-ontion gravy 


temove cooked hamburgers from 

in skillet Add 72 « Ip each of minced 

mion and diced celery to meat 

Tomato Soup lrippings. Season to taste. Cook 
intil tender can tomato 


Peach Pie 


Add | 


| 
oroug! 


up. Heat th 


turn wo LOMATO SOUP 


It helps you and your meal planning in so many, many ways. 


1» ane Marshall 


A good cook keeps a full Soup Shelf. 





More lomato Soup ts a sauce of endless 


possibilities Velvet-smooth in and on foods 
it adds color zip. taste-zest! Soufflés, casseroles, 
special dishes—respond to the tomato touch. 


So turn to Tomato Soup . wonderful, warm 


and glowing. Serve it—as a soup, a5 a sauce, as 
a cooking ingredient. [t's the simple, inexpensive 
of that taste 


year ‘round. 


way introducing grand tomato 


As a Sauce for Macaroni 


Tomato Soup makes the per 
fect cooking sauce for a maca 
ron and cheese casserole L se 
condensed tomato soup in place 
of old-fashioned white sauce 
Its more colorful 
What 


: treat for the tamil 
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Children Assorted 
Cream-Filled Sandwich Bis 
A variety of biscuits to serve with Cocktails 
Original gifts and so practical! 


Playbox biscuits for 


Sweet Biscuits and 


cults 

















ASSORTED 
CREAM 


Assorted cream 
andwich biscuits 
n enamelled 
I 1 lb 15 

OZ Si 


‘ [ieee 
ste” A 


GOOD COMPANIONS 





An assortment of Fancy 
Biscuits in Presentation 
LD: | ‘ 
MAN 
bine. \\\ 
* 2. 
ae > 
f ‘ 
' ; ” 
; 
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AFTERNOON TEA 


Assorted fancy bis- 


MR. PEEK & MR. FREAN 


cuits in an enamel 
led frum 1 Ib. 
12%4 oz. $1.69 


MASTERPIECE 


An assortment of 
atrernoon tea bis 
cuits in a hinged 
tin that has a re 
production of a 
famous: portrait 


by Hoppner Ol 


the cover 1 


7 Oe. 31.85. 


$1.85 


"PF. PLAYBOX"” 
for Children 


Biscuits FOR SERVING 
WITH COCKTAILS 





Assorted Cocktail Biscuits—s oz 


} 


of assorted savoury biscuits tor 


serving with cocktails. 95¢ 


TWIGLETS 


with a savoury flavour. 6 oz.—79¢ 


PEEK FREAN’S 
eu ENGLISH Bihowith 


591 
OO LI@Le@lie@liiiiiie@liiiiuieliii ely 


FAMILY TINS 
$2.69 & $3.05 


‘rwigs”’ 


Crisp, thin 
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GIFT WRAPPING 


Here are ten 


gift wrap ideas. 


Let your imagination go. 
You ll think of 


dozens more. 


GLAMOUR BOW. This Juxurious-look- 
tl 


ing bow covers the top of your Christmas 


, - ‘ _s 
packaye, You'll need two and a half 


\ urds of a rib on, three to tour inches 


wide. Start by making an end of 
I bbon, hall as long as your DOX,. Then 
make four double loops, using for each 
oop as much ft bbor as the length ol 
your box. Pinch all the loops together 


n the centre and twist a piece of wire 
1 | 
around them to keep them in place. 


I 


Take another length of ribbon and tic 


age ‘ 9p 
over the wire to make the ails. 


Cut a “V” 


in the free ends of ribbon, 


A novel way to give 


a Scottie, 


SCOTTIE DOG. 


two gifts to a child ts 


+ 


o make 


Cover the tops of the two boxes th 
black crepe paper. Glue double thick- 
nesses around the sides, fringing the 
paper and curling the ends by pulling 
them across the blade of a pair of 
SCISSOrS, Crlue me DOX on top of the 
other for head. Use black felt for ears, 
black buttons for eves and finish witha 
plaid DOW, Fail is fr need Dblack crepe 
paper wound around a wooden stick 


SHIRT. This is an amusing 
wrap a large 
! } ' 


package for a man, and 
DV no PIVING him 


you can too! him 


| | , 
shirt inside. Beg n DV covering the OK 
with striped paper. Ther cut two strips 


about four inches wide and eight inches 


long to fold back for cuffs. 
cuffs in place using plain buttons, glued 


Giue the 


on for trim. The tie is cut from brightly 


! , 
colored APC! and glued in place. Cut 


two more pieces, about two inches w de 
t 


on the bias to glue en to make the 


collar. A white triangular piece of 


he neck heightens the effect. 


CLOTH WRAPS. If your gift should 
have anything todo 


with sewing, suchas 


a blouse length and patterns, or material 
for an apron, wrap the pattern in. the 
material itself. Fold it to fit just as 


you would with a paper wrap. Stitch o1 


; Hal's 
pin it in place. The tie is a tape measure, 


looped to make a bow and fixed tn place 


with colored hat pins, Br entiy colored 
felt, trimmed and fastened with unusual 
buttons is another way to wrap a sewing 


gilt. 
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The Finance la 
tle, They Work 4 
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CANDLE. This is a practical and pretty 
way to give cookies for Christmas. The 
cardboard centre from a wax paper 
roller makes a fine container. Fill it 
with cookies wrapped in wax paper. 
Then cover the outside of the roller with 
metallic paper, taping it together in the 
middle and turning it in neatly at both 
ends. Cut the flame of the candle from 
yellow felt and stick it in the top with a 
hat pin. The candle idea works out well 
for all kinds of long 


i) 


cylindrical gifts 
from car tools to a selection of sheet 


music, 


MONEY. No one objects to rece vinga 
handful of bills for Christmas, bu "s 
more fun as a fan or a corsage. The 
fan ts made with pleated bills laid on a 
lacy papel doily, the ends tied with 
ribbon. The corsage made by foldi 


the money in half and making Iily- 


shaped funnels out of each bill. Pul 
ends through hol na maper doy. 
Tie with ribbon. he centres are pipe 
cleaners twisted with ye V crepe pape 


FLOWERPOT. For gifts that come out 


| 
of your kitchen like jams and _ pickles 


use the flowerpot iD Cut rept 
paper one inch taller than your jar and 
eat it. Pape tin place and tik 

ribbons around. The top can be tilled 
in with pine cones, artificial flowers of 
Christmas decorations. If you are 


giving more than one sample of yout 


cooking, arrange the jars of jam, pickles 
or jelly ina long cardboard florists’ box. 
Cover it with crepe paper and fill in the 


top so that it looks like a flower box. 


MAGAZINE WRAP. A different way of 
announcing the gift of a magazine sub- 
scription is to buy the current issue and 
make an amusing package of it this way: 
Wrap the magazine in bright metalli 


paper. Tie ribbon around both ends and 
fringe the paper by cutting the ends with 
scissors. Cut the months of the yea 


from an old calendar pad and glue them 


higeledy-piggledy along the side. TI 


effect is different and appropriate. 


SPLATTER DASH. Cut plain shelf 


papel to tit your DoX. Phen n ike 

stencil by cutting out the sithouette of a 
Christmas tree, or some other design on 
another sheet of paper. Take a smal 
plece ol ordinary Wire screen about 
12 by 14 inches) folded in about half an 


ch at the edge to keep it stiff. Place the 
stencil over your wrapping paper. Hold 
the screen four inches from it. Dip an 
old toothbrush tn thinned poster paint, 
ink or house paint. Run the we Drush 
+ | +? 


over the screen to splatter on the design. 


Let it drv. Then Wrap your ATCE 


NEWSPAPER. Cover the box with a 


double ickness of newspaper the 
favorite paper of the person for whom 
the gift is tintended—-and taps 
place. Tie a ribbon around it. Cut three 
ribbon ends tor t 1 an x them 
place with sealing ax Road maps 


also make good Wraps, and are especially 
effective if you glue a small plastic car 


on the ribbon “road.” Or a railway 
timetable with a tiny train on a 


“track.” > & 


A—Blue Grass Flower Mist with de luxe Atomizer —in gift box 








B—Biuve Grass Body Sachet Powder 


C—Bilue Grass Bath Soap 











- $3.00 


3 cakes in flowered acetate tube “ee - » $3.50 


D—Blue Grass Petal Wafers — for bath-time fragrance ; $2.00 
E—Biue Grass Solid Cologne oo « $1.50 
F—Blue Grass Bath Set with Flower Mist and Dusting Powder . . . $4.25 
é Pyr—z a 
‘eung SN 








splratlo. 





ns 


Here are gifts of loveliness and fragrance .. . gifts 
that gleam and glisten in their happy wrappings 
gifts which carry a compliment as well as 


your best 


wishes . 


.each bearing the famous 


name of Elizabeth Arden. 


A—Beauty Box 


or Brown.. 


B—Service Kit 
C—Fashion Case 


COG Fice ved dss eet neeaeween 


in genuine Cowhide 


, Alligator grain, Black, Green, Cherry Red 


. . $55.00; In genuine Rawhide $65.00 


genuine leather in Black, Red or Tan . $7.50 


Perfumair, Compact, Automatic Lipstick, in Gold Broca 


rer ee ee ee $15.00 





















Personalized 
Distinguished . 


In Impeccable Taste 


HICKOK 


INITIAL JEWELLERY 


He'll appreciate the superlative styling and 
craftsmanship of Hickok Initial Jewellery 
For example, the Twin-Initial Tie Bar and 
Cuff Links set shown, in lustrous gold finish 
at $6.50. Other combinations and individual 
pieces priced from $2.00. Hickok Jewellery 
LOOKS like quality. It FEELS like quality 
It 1S quality 


SOMETHING | DIFFERENT 
AND PRACTICAL —- a B.V.D. 
Nylon Tricot shirt. He'll ap- 
preciate your extra thought. 
It's comfortable for year- 
round wear . perfect for 
travelling because it washes 
so easily, dries so quickly, 
never needs to be ironed. 
Most fine stores have B.V.D. 
Nylon Tricots for $12.95 in 
blue, tan, grey and white. 











Me er 
e JiOve good glove to 
k well-dressed Ther is 
ways a rrect ¢ ve fora 
ieT use€ inc whe the 
| ves you buy bear the 
| rid-famous name PERRIN 
| you can be sure of splendid, 


ng-lasting quality and per 


t ut and raftsn 


| PERRIN GLOVES 








PE RNBULLS 


; Rest-Lze Pyjamas 








Phe Ideal Christmas Gift 


THE C TURNBULL CO. LIMITED 
Golt Ontar 


TURNBULL'S 





9 % ) : . - 1 i 
Its Easy to Buy for a Man 
It’s easy lo buy vifts for the men in youl life if you follow 
a few simple rules that apply to all males regardless of age 
or size. 


First, there is the problem of color preference. 
think 
Christmas comes along believe it’s a grand opportunity lo 
change all of that. Ladies don't do it! Instead, give him 
what he likes, not what you think he should like. When it 
comes to color, stick to the colors he already wears. For 


example, if, when he brings home a new tie, 


\lany women 


men are color unconscious and therefore when 


it's a mixture 
red and blue tie. 
Change the pattern combination if you wish but don’t mix 


of red and blue, then give him a new 


up the colors. so, on the matter of color, check over what 
he mostly wedrs in all his clothes and pul that down first 
on the list. 


Now about pattern, ach season patterns change in almost 
everything a man wears, but \gain 
: check his wardrobe, or for that matter, 
probably you know him well enough to be sure that his taste 
is either conservative o1 If he likes “em big, 
bold and garish, then that’s what to get him. But for goodness 
sake, if he’s quiet and conservative : 


don’t let that upset you. 


we say, present 


flamboyant. 


+, Christmas is no time to 

















Handsomely styled — Superbly made 


HICKOK setts 
CURRIE AIRWAY SUSPENDERS 


For a gift both luxurious and practical, 
there's no better choice than a Hickok belt 
in genuine top-grain leather with beautiful 
gold-and-silver finish buckle. If he prefers 
suspenders, be sure you choose Currie Airway 
—with the exclusive leather rings at the 
three action points, that give greater comfort, 
more freedom of movement. Choice of 6 
colors. 


Hickok Belts with initial buckles from $3.00 
Currie Airway Suspenders: $1.50 








For the first time in the world 






Same softness 


inside as 
outside 
2-SOLE SOCKS Rough surface 
turned out 
for twice the comfort Air space 


between soles 


For the first time in the world, a two-sole for insulation 


sock with insulating air space. The soft I 4 
outside finish is now next to your foot, A LS. : 
smart range of new styles and colors at Pry 9 Ae 
leading stores A SYMBOL OF QUALITY Cees +, 
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“The Right Clothes 


make the 


At The Right Time” 
right gifts. 








GIFT WITH FUN 
. . . PRACTICAL TOO! 


Welcome! Smart! Masculine! Give him the 


certificate for Christmas he makes his 


choice of a hat at any time within a 


year. The fine hat makers listed below 


offer a novel and colourful miniature 
hat, box and gift certificate FREE ava 
able at the mens shop convenient to 
you .. . prices range from $5.00 up 





ADAM 


e BILTMORE e BUCKLEY-BROOKS e CREAN e 
LEWIS e SMITHBILT e STETSON 


DU-ROY e 





NECKWEAR WITH THE 
“MAGIC TOUCH” 


The Strikingly New 


INITIAL TUK-PLETE 


A pleated tie with a 
tinctive ewellery initial 
w ce en 
ed their k 
e h f th The 
2 er th 
A ‘ 


” Roval $2? 00 


{CURRIE  #ICKOK 








make him look like a Hollywood elamout boy even if you 


think he should. 


Size might seem to be a problem but it’s not insurmountable. 
lake shirts for example. All men’s shirts are « learly marked 
tail. 


. so help the poor male. But it’s all so very 


on the neckband o1 It’s not so with a woman’s dress 
or lingerie . 
simple when it comes to men. His shoes are clearly marked 
and that makes slippers and socks easy. Hats are marked 
a gilt 


Sweaters, pyjamas, 


a little tab under the leather band, but then 
certificate 


foo on 
is really easiest for headwear. 
sportswear are all easy if you know his weight and height 
and general build. Surely that’s not too difficult to learn. 
Gloves can be a bit tricky but then a good clerk can nearly 


always get them right if you have some details of general 


build. 


\rmed with the basie color, pattern and size, the easiest if 


selection of all can be the right clothes at the right time for 
the 
advertisers on these two pages have presented this gift 


men im yout life, particularly since the men’s wedi 


service for Canadian women. 


Ralph Edwards, 


Ven’s Wear of Canada 





NYLON TRICOT 
PYJAMAS 


GIFT-BOXED 


Give him the 100% comfort—no twist no bind — 


pyjama by Holeproof tailored of finest Nylon 
tricot and handsomely styled in bold, masculine 
colours. You'll appreciate them too because they re 
quick to launder, quick to dry ond they wear 
and wear 


n Light Blue, Navy, Brown and Gold with con 







| 

trast piping. A-B-C- ed—$16.95 at 
all good men's wear select from Hole 
proof Nylon Boxer Shorts and world famous men's 
socks too 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED 


LONDON, ONTAR 





A MAN’S IDEA 
OF COMFORT 
— the WARWICK 


For leisure wear he'll adore a Warwick 


cardigan (by Monarch-Knit) Smort 
and-smooth Warwick cardigans are 
100% pure wool, pre-shrunk for lasting 


snugness Seven attractive male 


approved shades. There's also a junior 
sized Warwick for boys. 


priced 


Very modestly 



































LOOK FOR THIS STREAMER IN MEN’S WEAR STORES 


Christmas 
for the men in your life 
— 
Gifts .. . a4 deen én (Chatelaine. 


It tells you where to shop for the men in your life. 














Advertisement 











WITH THESE GIFTS - 
HE'LL KNOW YOU WERE 


THINKING OF HIM 


2's most popular 

n oll the 
slippers plus 
ombined in one... 











bless you always 

t could be more wonderfully 

thoughtful than a poir of Mon-O-Soxa 

(holf dozen paw would be even more acceptable!) 
beautifully knit in luxuriant colours with his own 


initiol @ gift that is indeed “Very Personally His.” 


FOREST CITY KNITTING COMPANY 
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The most startling promise 
a margarine has ever made! 


=o 





mene 
re hy 

} your roas an to ( Irkey. I yli you stil want to Dake a fruit 
the rd t 0 a large one you may cake there’s still time for one of the 
need to get t r pal t should be “white” lightly frurted ones. They keep 
a } e, omy enous s the nm t for several Weeks, 
va ¢ tend « r th edu 
flat red ick I ded te ( 

) 





preads smoothly 
even when ice col 


Won't tear fresh bread | P't¢ when you leave new Parkay 


Out hot iy It stays firm an 
Y« can take Kraft’s new Park ty iftra 
N irvarine ft r fr ( ro ret . - 
fargar if t y ri A vrea ew d overy by Kraft 
inew way of aKING Margarine 


- * 
: I { Won 
y I ire hailing Kraft’s new Parkay 
Pa ‘ eo . re 
randes ipie sprea ey Vv¢ 
\ 
N =” eTrve 
Why don’t you try it yourself real 
‘ . 
\ SOK 





omooth-opreading Parkay...quaranteed fresh! 





+} 


When they come home for Christmas 





CHRISTMAS DINNER REVIEW 


By MARIE HOLMES. Director Chatelaine Institute 


With a work chart and recipes at hand your 


holiday meal preparation wil be smooth sailing 


WHAT YOt CAN DO NOW yotatoes, flour, canned goods. Leave 
the pertshables for last-minute 


Check your utensils and make 


| 
( e the right size. Take a look 


yi \ 1 have a large elrigerator 
yD i 1 \ e them well, shop now tor perishable 
t t i ( ( DIC Co Vv, squa 
( ( 
( ma Kt 
4 Mak stufling for turkey. Cover 
a mut in rel rat 
V Look 
( inces are they'll need some attention, Bake mincemeat Nes or tarts 
\ ! ‘ ° 


THE DAY BEFORE 


+ 
> 4 eplece ( ! 
Ni ' entices - 
\ 5 ‘ \ Ince \ iK¢ elites or molded salads, 
If ire vou to make it vourself vou’ Assemble dishes, linen, ete., for setting 
( xtra 1 ab 


Make 


Y The cl mn ; CHRISTMAS MORNING 


( tmas D 


A WEEK BEFORE CHRISTMAS 


DURING THE HOUR 
BEFORE DINNER 


( r 

( i « 
mM ‘2 
\ | , 


— 












é ... and now 
the gift for thirst 

















QUuALIT: V po 
THE BEST 


Aylmer Peaches... a perfect 
° oes 
Luscious Aylmer Peaches 4 J 
GO TO AYLMER 


if p OF THE i =. eect to look at 
dessert, served chilled. 
The finest tree-ripened 


...fipened in the sun 















peaches you ever saw are 
rushed to Aylmer kitchens 

right in the heart of 
Canada’s best orchard 
country. That's how Aylmer 
captures the wonderful fla- 
vor o* prize-quality peaches 
, so every delicious 
trickle of peach juice is 


saved for you 






Peach Shortcake, all-year-round 
treat! Easy to fix, with Aylmer 
Peaches to add wonderful flavor. 


ie 
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Put serving dishes in warming oven. 


mT 
\ Put cranberry sauce or jelly on the 
ta 


we. 


| 
Arrange cheese, nut and fruit plate 
} 


\ 


a 1@ last minute. 

AT THE LAST MINUTE 
¥ Make gravy. 

q Make pudding sauce, 
¥ Heat mince pie. 

‘ Fill water glasses. 


\ Put butter on table. 


\ Fake turkey and hot dinner plates 


\ Mak« coftle 
\ Remove mince pie from oven. 
§ Arrange rolls and put on table. 
q Call the family to dinner! 


' 
Note: While turkey Ss being carved 
remove appetizer, salad plates or frutt- 
| | | + KI 
juice glasses and brin In veyetables, 


ravy, ete, from warming oven, 


ROAST TURKEY 


Oven temperature and cooking 
time: For 8- to 12-pound bird cook at 
325 deg. F. for 4 to 4/4 hours, For 12- to 
20-pound bird cook at 300 deg. F. for 
41, to 51% hours. 


How to Cook: Place bird on rack in 
shallow, open roasting pan. Sprinkle 


It. Spread meaty surface of bird 


with sa 
with a mixture of fat and flour (13 cup 
soft butter, margarine or shortening 
blended with 3 tablespoons flour). Turn 
bird breast-side down. Cover with a 
piece of cheesecloth which has been 
dipped in melted fat. Place in preheated 
oven and bake, allowing 25 minutes per 
pound for large bird. Part way during 
cooking, turn bird so breast-side is up. 
About every 30 minutes spoon some of 
the fat from the pan over the cheese- 


cloth. The cloth holds the fat over the 


bird, Keeping the meat moist. 


CELERY NUT STUFFING 


lo 10 cups dry bread crumbs add 16 
cup chopped MATSICY, cup chopped 
) 
d casp S i , 001 
epp 1 cup ‘ L cele 
1 | 
i 4 4 1 LIC i 
) ( ! n 1 Ke 
; 1 ‘ 
| V 
SAVORY STUFFING 
Mak i ) 
\ 
GIBLET GRAVY 
5 tablespoons 3 cups water or 
fat from = roast- stock from 
ing pan giblet. 
+ tablespoons Cooked giblets, 
flour chopped fine 
salt and pepper . teaspoon 
Onion juice, it monosodium 
desired glutamate 
( 
( 


8 minutes. Add cooked ciblets, finely 


chopped, and monosodium glutamate. 


ORANGE SQUASH 


To 6 cups mashed cooked squash add 
grated rind and juice of one orange, 2 
tablespoons butter or margarine and 2 
teaspoons sugar. Blend well and reheat 


in slow oy en. 


CRANBERRY SAUCE 
4 cups cran- 2 cups granu- 
berries lated sugar 
2 cups water 


W ash and pick Over cranberries. Boil 


sugar and water together 3 minutes. 
Add cranberries and boil without stirring 
until all skins pop open (3 minutes ts 
usually suflicient). Remove from fire 
and allow sauce to remain in saucepan 
until cool. 

Yield: 1 quart. 

Note: for a thinner sauce just: bring 
sugar and water to a boil, then add 
cranberries and cook until they stop 


popping. 


MOLDED CRANBERRY SAUCE 


1 cups cran- 2 cups granu- 
berries lated sugar 


2 cups water 


Wash and pick over cranberries. Cook 
in water until all the skins pop open. 
Put through sieve, add sugar and blend 
well. Boil rapidly tor 10 to 15 minutes, 
or until a drop jells on a cold plate 
220 deg. F.). Pour into one large or 
individual molds. Chill until firm. 


STEAMED FRUIT PUDDING 


2 cups sifted l cup dried 

bread flour bread 
OR crumbs 
2'4 cups sifted 1'4 cups finely 

pastry flour chopped suet 

1s teaspoon 1! cups raisins 
cinnamon 1, cup cut 

1s teaspoon mixed peel 
nutmeg 1s cup chopped 

3 teaspoons almonds 
baking 2 eggs beaten 
powder 1s cup water 

l teaspoon salt 1s cup 

's cup brown molasses 


sugar 


Mix in order given. Pour into greased 


mold. Cover with waxed or parchment 
paper and steam for 2!o hours. Serve 
with Brown Sugar Sauce or Nutmeg 
Sauce. Make in advance then resteam 
for | to Ll! hours before serving. 
ricid: LO to 12 servings. 

BROWN SUGAR SALCE 

FOR PUDDING 


1S cup brown L cup boiling 
sugar, firmls water 
packed | tablespoon 

1!» tablespoons butter or 
flour margarine 

1/8 teaspoon salt ') teaspoon 

vanilla 
( 


NUTMEG SALCI 











Great News... TWO SOUPS 
_ WITH THAT OLD TIME FLAVOR? 





a", 
2 


i —— 


nooote °° jl et 
CKEN ogee 


Youll love their real homemade taste ! 





Lipton Chicken Noodle, with tender egg And new Lipton Tomato Vegetable wit! | ows; , eS 
noodles in a rich el Kel tt thie na “tresh fron he garder eur e of = - 


Easy to fix-both save you money two ways! 


So easy to make, 











Swypise! (reas / 


EAL FRENCH BREAD 


Gloriously Crusty, Wonderfully Tasty — 
made with fast-acting DRY Yeast! 


e@ If you bake at home 





FRENCH BREAD——————— 


makes 3 loaves 








LEMON SALCI t Ha ae 
cup granu- Ll cup boiling 
lated sugar wuler 
tablespoon 1 tables; 
cornstarch butter 
& teaspoon salt 1 tablespe 
teaspoon lemon 





grated lemon 
rind 


HOW TO sSiMPLiby 
CHRISTMAS DINNER 


PRINCESS MARGARET ( 





fas. 
ey 


ON 








remember only MAPLE LEAF i; EN DERSWEL, 


\t Christmas when you want the best, you'll be glad 


you have a Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET ham in the 





house. For easy entertaining or for family meals 
nothing is tastier. You can buy TENDERSWEET ham 
in four ways “regular” for baking ‘‘boneless’”’ 


cooked “ready-to-eat”? orthe popular ‘buffet style’ 
lready glazed and garnished with candied fruit. 
The name Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET assures you « 


he finest-flavoured and tenderest ham that money 





in bury. 


A PRODUCT OF CANADA PACKERS 















: {|} . 
MISS MERRIA bale as ' ‘ . nip Pes 


Cont ) 


RANGES 
wre PUES) HL LB) TT) (Of) a 


ra 





Si nply push a button—and vou get the exact 
I 


j heat for every cooking job. You actually 
NG ; ( k-by-Color . . . perfect meals, everytime! 
i oat I 
hy Enjoy tast, five-speed Calrod elements. auto 
‘ . ‘ 
\» matic oven-control and the versatile Trip 
i= \/ Unit—a pressure cooker, Thrift cooker and 
i 
Siren : aor 
ay if element combined. At your G-I 
as A Devers now... Push Button Cooking-b 
a — 
‘ ( tter meals hig er economic 
BIG TRIPL-OVEN * 1 } } 
k ner Kitchen hours. 
+ & -_ — Range, Model 
‘. Automatic Dish- RD-4] For 
Food-Waste washer spee 
waa, Disposall . . Washes dishe n k 


hapre-r e : ir Aut 


the 


BD kirch 
fees Saves hours timed-as 
CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
LIMITED 


MAJOR APPLIANCE DEPARTMENT — MONTREAL 


hhest illrac ve sOCK-. t \ <tit 
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-. and get perfect 
results at once on 
flatwork which is 80% 


of an average ironing 








a << 
Nie ‘ 


So Simple 
A CHILD CAN OPERATE IT 


Easy to learn, easy to operate perfect 
ts every time. You'll be del ghted how 
sickly you master even the fancie 
All-Automatic 
Wosher ’ Automatie 
set the dia Clothes Dryer 
t ¢ y 4 


mee 


Sit down to iron, comfortab!] 


laxed. Your G-E Rota lroner 
does the work. You simpl cle 
the clothes . . . no tire me pr 
ing and pulling On flatwork 
which is 80° of 
ing, you'll cde 

; 

2 Rak tone Ul 

¢ c.-3 


- Super Deluxe 
Washer ( iz 


flex } 
no / } = — 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
LIMITED 
MAJOR APPLIANCE DEPARTMENT — MONTREAL 
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Waterman's 


vectors 


set $17.50 


i ( 
‘ r ett 
B 
nonys au 
Thi ( 
‘ ) 
c¢ da ( ri 
war to end a ( 
\\ ms ¢ ) 
infettered \ t ’ 
KINn¢ 
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Waterman's New “356 


$3.50 
$5.00 


and please 


F 





dint Pen, $5.95 
$4.30 
$12.45 


Vo aterman’s 


$250.00 


your pocketbook, too! 
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How to be a Keak Santa 
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RMR ME A Fi) MOET! 














LARA SPRUE att ne te 


PRN I Ce te INE OI 


contact (she’d seen it In so many other fascinated with everything. And thoug! you2””) Bobby said, coming into her mirror, thinking she'd cover them as 
vomen talking to each other about their t gave her an ache, tt was a kind of room. ““They were in such a little box.” much as possible with her hair. 
ch Idren would be severed at once. She precious one, to see him look ny at the She knew he was disappointed that But it was funny There ts a certam 
hesitated. rice tags in the stores and then surrep- she hadn’t worn them. This was a hint type of plain appearance whicl a single 
“But he takes size eleven in every- titiously examining the contents of his to put them on. Well, they wouldn't bizarre touch—of lipstick, or ornament, 
th ng,”” she said. irse; to see the 1OK ft Studied I look outrageous in the city... where ( ce flure, or whatever seems to lift 
Phe woman laughed, a Krk zr, She difference when he Was npressed ry ha 1 the wWODiC WOre th nys that didn't right up nt the remarkable The 
said. “Don’t they grow? I suppose he’s something, but not wanting to appear suit them. earrings did that f Miss Merriam’s 
ill excited about Christmas.’ She half- strange. “Oh no,” she laughed, “they’re safe face She was astonished She felt a 
e¢ \\ these 1 « | SC i ( \r | kt Sa Ss ( ( i « rwovaney 
ears, a ey?’ ( h na | ( W l ( r | i ! i he sales 
The r ne Ss 2 ¢ ! er su ise a B r i\ \ he 
i \\ i ( a ‘ ! The « ¢ i N t t 


ars sc 





~~. SWEET CAPS ®)_* 
ce caece (ATS 
res? CHRISTMAS 


; 
2 ¢y : ‘BS it's a popular custom 
i 


x 
, ¥ ‘ »>weet Caps for gift-giving 
d oe 
ine 
i f 
\ 


TRYING TO MAKE ENDS MEET 


And tucking corner 
Pill, after a while. itt. mott 
Bat ave that 





WE ft COU 
CW/ , F [11 HA S///, ji Se 
SWERELE CAPS 
ae duns Luh fresh 

Met / 
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Surprise 


Theat / 


REAL FRENCH BREAD 


* 
7 eS 
a s _ 






Gloriously Crusty, Wonderfully Tasty — 
made with fast-acting DRY Yeast! 


© Once you've nibbled the crust of this 
super-crispy French Bread you'll never 
be able to stop! Men will go on a bread 
diet for days with it! It’s fascinatingly 
simple to make with this recipe—using 
the wonderful new Fleischmann’s Fast 
Rising Dry Yeast! 





FRENCH 


If you bake at home —forget your 
former worries with perishable yeast! 
Fleischmann’s Fast Rising Dry Yeast 
keeps full-strength and fast-acting for 
months without refrigeration! Keep it 
in the cupboard—get a dozen packages 
to-day. 





BREAD 


(makes 3 loaves) 


Scald 

Ve cup milk 

% cup water 

1 tablespoon granulated sugar 

2 teaspoons salt 

2 tablespoons shortening 
Remove from heat and cool to lukewarm. 
Meanwhile, measure into a large bowl 

Ve cup lukewarm woter 





1 teasp gr lated suger 
and stir until sugar is dissolved. Sprinkle 
with contents of 

1 envelope Fleischmann’s 

Fast Rising Dry Yeast 
Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir well; stir 
in lukewarm milk mixture. Measure into a 
large mixing bowl 
4Ya cups once-sifted bread flour 


Make a well in the centre and add liquia, 
all at once. Mix thoroughly, then knead 
slightly in the bowl. Cover with a damp 
cloth and set in a warm place, free from 
draught; let rise until doubled in bulk. 
Punch down dough, cover with damp 
cloth and again let rise until doubled in 
bulk. Turn out on lightly-floured board and 
divide into 3 equal portions. Knead each 
piece lightly and shape into a slim loaf 
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about 12 inches long. Place, well apag, on 
greased cookie sheets and with a pair of 
scissors, cut diagonal slashes in top of 
loaves, about 1% inches apart. Let rise, 
uncovered, until doubled in bulk. Bake in 
a hot oven, 400°, for 15 minutes, then re- 
duce oven heat to 350°, bake 15 minutes, 
brush with a mixture of 1 slightly-beaten 
egg white and 2 tablespoons water and 
bake until loaves are cooked—about 20 


minutes longer. Cool bread in a draught, 
by an open window. 








LEMON SAUCE 


% cup granu- 1 cup boiling 


lated sugar water 
1 tablespoon 1 tablespoon 
cornstarch butter 
1/8 teaspoon salt 1 tablespoon 
1 teaspoon lemon juice 
grated lemon 
rind 


Combine sugar, cornstarch, salt and 
lemon rind in saucepan. Gradually add 
boiling water, stirring constantly. Cook 
slowly over low heat for 5 minutes, 
stirring constantly. The sauce should be 
clear and thickened. Remove from heat 
and stir in butter and lemon juice. 
Yield: Approximately 114 cups sauce. 


HOW TO SIMPLIFY 
CHRISTMAS DINNER 
1. If some of those coming for dinner 
want to help, you can make the meal a 


PRINCESS MARGARET 


Continued from page 11 


Stiebel is far too busy to have any real 
hobbies he can always find time to help 
the Feathers Club, an organization 
which works among the underprivileged 
children. He once staged a fashion show 
for an enthusiastic audience at Holloway 
Prison for Women in London. 

On arrival I spent a few minutes 
talking to members of the sales staff, all 
of whom wear dresses of the same grey 
material, styled to suit each individually. 
After the arrival of Jack Carpenter, the 
fashion photographer who was to take 
the color pictures which accompany this 
article, we were taken by Stiebel’s 
secretary to his office. 

The way led through the Old English 
shop where bolts of Jacqmar fabrics 
designed by Stiebel are draped with 
casual luxuriousness over highly polished 
refectory tables. 

We followed a winding staircase 
upward into the vivid contrast of 
Stiebel’s lush green and gold showroom. 
Deep grey broadloom extends from wall 
to wall and small gold chairs mingle 
elegantly with contrasting stuffed sofas. 
Sunlight filters softly into the room from 
windows where deep boxes of brilliant 
red geraniums add warm friendliness 
to the quiet dignity of the room, 

Stiebel’s secretary led me out of the 
salon again past a boutique, or small 
shop off the main showroom where 
customers can buy ready-to-wear clothes 
made from Jacqmar fabrics and Stiebel’s 
designs for as little as eighty-five to a 
hundred and fifty dollars. Stiebel 
originals are priced from $350 up. 

1 followed her up another flight of 
stairs, through a small outer office and 
finally into the great man’s sanctum 
done in a simply fabulous color scheme 

white walls, red drapery, a pink rug 
and regency chairs upholstered in lime 
green. 

Stiebel, a tall slender grey-haired man 
with a lopsided grin and professorial air, 
who laughs infectiously and frequently, 
was himself dressed in clothes so sombre 
they might have well suited the head 
vendeuse at an undertaker’s. His suit 
was a funereal grey, a shade | under- 
stand he favors almost to the exclusion 
of all others, and his tie was a modest 
little number made up of tiny black and 
white checks. But Stiebel himself was 
genial enough. He remembered our 


community affair. A married daughter 
or a sister-in-law might contribute the 
pudding or the cake. Immediate 
members of your family might take over 
some of the last-minute jobs, such as the 
relishes, the giblet gravy, the vegetables. 

2. Make use of the freezer shelf of 
your refrigerator—by having frozen 
vegetables on hand. This will save 
peeling and slicing and they cook 
quickly, too. 

3. Use a paper Christmas tablecloth, 
gay paper napkins to cut down laundry 
work. Pretty plastic-coated paper 
plates for dessert will save dishwashing. 

4, Let one member of the family 
scrape, rinse and stack dinner plates 
while dessert course is being served. Fill 
roasting pan with hot water and deter- 
gent and let stand during dinner. It will 
be much easier to wash. 


meeting in Toronto the previous April 
when he had come to Canada to arrange 
the showing and sale of a line of his 
dresses at Eaton’s in Toronto. 

He apologized for the security pre- 
cautions but explained that these were 
nervous times for people in his business. 
Only a short time before, two American 
girls highly recommended by a business 
associate in New York had come to see 
him as, he thought, customers. But 
they turned out to be journalists or 
would-be journalists and they wrote 
a story about his famous royal customer 
which caused him great pain. Very 
great pain indeed. 

Stiebel, who has made gowns for the 
Duchess of Gloucester, Vivien Leigh and 
Katharine Hepburn, asked to be ex- 
cused from any discussion of his royal 
client at length. 

“Let me say that she is a charming 
and friendly girl with very definite 
opinions about what she wants to wear. 
I am happy about this because strong 
personalities are easy to design for. They 
know what they want and are satisfied 
with the final result,” he said. 

While protocol made it very bad tast« 
and even worse business for Stiebel to 
reveal any of his dealings with the 
Princess, l learned from other sources 
that she had gone to him first at the 
urging of the Duchess of Kent whos« 
clothes sense has been relied upon 
heavily by the younger woman. When 
Margaret goes to Stiebel’s she looks at 
clothes in the main showroom, ac- 
companied by her lady-in-waiting. Even 
while we sat there talking, Stiebel’s stafl 
downstairs was working on other gowns 
for the Princess along the lines of the 
clothes pictured in color with this 
article. 

Before I left I persuaded the designe: 
to come downstairs and pose for some 
pictures--although his staff later told 
me that it was the first time they had 
ever known Stiebel to consent to be 
photographed with one of his own 
dresses. 

On the way out my eye caught a 
series of sketches that looked as out of 
place as a derby hat in the cloakroom at 
the YWCA, I asked about them. 

“Oh, those,” said one of the staff 
“The Royal Air Force has asked Stiebel 
to try a design for a new dress uniform.” 

Well, the RAF can be sure that the 
final design of those uniforms, down to 
the last brass button, will be guarded 
as carefully as if it were the blueprint 
for a new flying saucer. 
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remember only MAPLE LEAF is AWDERSWEZ/ * 


At Christmas when you want the best, you'll be glad 
you have a Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET ham in the 
house. For easy entertaining or for family meals, 
nothing is tastier. You can buy TENDERSWEET ham 
in four ways—“‘regular” for baking—‘“‘boneless” 
cooked ‘‘ready-to-eat’’— or the popular “buffet style”’ 
already glazed and garnished with candied fruit. 


The name Maple Leaf TENDERSWEET assures you of 
the finest-flavoured and tenderest ham that money 
can buy. 


A PRODUCT OF CANADA PACKERS REGULAR BONELESS READY-TO-EAT BUFFET STYLE 


CHATELAINE — DECEMBER, 1952 









a 
Lt | 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


36 


—— A 
i 
BIG TRIPL-OVEN . . 
steaks and chops, a master-oven 
for full course meals and a speed- 
even for one-shelf baking. 


eae 
ye 


Food-Waste 
Disposall . . . 
ashes away 
kitchen garbage 
down the drain. 
afe ... sani- 
tary |! 


sroiler for 














Simply push a button—and you get the exact 
heat for every cooking job. You actually 


ELECTRIC 


Cook-by-Color . . . perfect meals, everytime! 
Enjoy fast, five-speed Calrod elements, auto- 
matic oven-control and the versatile Tripl- 
Unit—a pressure cooker, Thrift cooker and 
spare element combined. At your G-E 


Dealer’s now . 


. Push Button Cooking-by- 


Color for better meals, bigger economies, 
greater safety, happier kitchen hours, 


Automatic Dish- 
washer... 
Washes dishes 
with a pre-rinse 
action... then 
fon dries them. 

aves hours 
daily. 


LIMITED 


Ve 


MAJOR APPLIANCE DEPARTMENT — MONTREAL 


Range, Model 
RD-41 .. . For 
speedy, eco- 
nomical cook- 
ing. Automatic 
oven-timer, 
minute - minder, 
timed-appli- 
ance receptacle. 


MH-152 
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child. But when she’d asked them 
yesterday to make up some little “com- 
position” about Christmas, the others’ 
stubby sentences had all been about 
Santa Claus and toys: his had been 
about a “lovely lady, with jewels on.” 
His mother was dead. 

She turned at a step in the porch. 
As if her thought had summoned him, 
there he was, standing in the door. The 
look of indifference was almost a frown. 
He took out a tiny box from his reefer 
pocket. 

“I forgot your present this morning,” 
he said abruptly. 

She didn’t know which struck her 
hardest: the clumsy wrapping, with the 
seals only half stuck; or the transparency 
of a child who never doubts that his 
little prevarication has been taken at 
face value. Obviously, whatever was in 
the box was something he’d been afraid 
the other children might laugh at. 

“Why, Bobby!” she exclaimed, peer- 
ing as if with intolerable curiosity at the 
box. ‘“‘What can it be?” She held the 
box up to her ear and shook it. She 
made a mock grimace of utter puzzle- 
ment. ““Tiddley-winks?” 

He had to giggle. “No,” he said. 

He couldn’t. keep the eagerness out 
of his face when she began to undo the 
package. Then, just before she lifted 
off the cover, he said suddenly, “Don’t 
you want me to clean off the blackboard 
for you?” 

“Why, yes,” 
you like.” 

He picked up the eraser. But he stood 


she said, “you can if 


There’s still time to . 


‘ 


sidewise to the blackboard, keeping the 
desk in one corner of his eye. 
It wasn’t anything in the least 


like @ 
cake of soap or a handkerchief. [t was g 
pair of beaten copper earrings. They 


were of hopelessly extravagant cd: sign 
(for me, she thought)... but to a 
child, searching through the catalogue, 
they must have seemed like the very 
essence of elegance. For a second she 
couldn’t speak. He began to rub the 
blackboard furiously with the eraser, 

“They had ’em with pearls too,” he 
said, in a let-down voice. She knew he’d 
expected her to exclaim immediately, 
a RCE 

“Oh no... these,” she faltered, 
“They just took my breath, that’s all, 
I never thought of such... ” 

He came over to the desk. He 
realized now that she was truly over- 
whelmed, even though he mistook the 
reason, 

“Them was a little more than the 
pearl ones,”’ he couldn’t help adding. 

“They’re beautiful,”’she said.““They’re 
the nicest thing I ever...” 

“Maybe you got earrings,” he said, 
protracting the thing now as long as he 
could, 

“No,” she said, “I haven’t.” 

“You can change ’em if you don’t 
like ’em,” he said. “The slip’s in the 
bottom there.” 

She knew what he was thinking. If 
she didn’t like them! As if anyone 
wouldn’t like anything as splendid as 
that! But it wouldn’t hurt to mention 
the slip, so she could see they weren’t 
just old ten-cent ones. 

“Change them?” she cried. “Look!” 

She slipped them onto her ears. His 
face broke into a great awed smile. 
“Gee,” he said. “They just fit, don’t 


GIVE HIM HAND-KNIT SOCKS 


Knit these attractive socks in easy 


No. $291. Price 20 cents. 


Order from Chatelaine Needlecrajt Dept., 48 





-to-follow slip-stitch blocks for 
the man in your life this Christmas, 


Order knitting instructions 


81 University Ave., Toronto. 
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they! They make you look .. . 


Then the elaborate indifference came 
back as suddenly as it had left. “I just 
noticed the jewelry page in the cata- 
logue,” he said casually, “and | 
thought...” He almost darted out 
the d 


Helen Merriam sat perfectly still for a 
second. Then, without knowing why, 
she found herself with her head in her 
arm, crying. She hadn’t realized, until 
these first tears came, that she’d felt 
like crying all morning. But she was 
released enough in a few minutes to stop 
short and laugh at herself. 

She wondered if she should mention 
the earrings to Bobby’s father when 
she stopped in this morning to have him 
sign her returns; he was the secretary. 
She really should thank him too, he must 
have paid for them. But, except with 
Bobby, he was such a withdrawn man, 
even for Grenville. And whenever he 
and she were alone together 
dropped in to pick up her salary instal- 


-when she 


ments; when he came to the schoolhouse, 
after hours, to fix a desk or a doorknob 
or the stovepipe; or when they stopped 
opposite each other in a Paul Jones at 
one of the rare dances he showed up at— 
there was a curious awkwardness be- 
tween them, more than the ordinary 
awkwardness between two shy and 
quiet people. 


You could tell a house with 
no woman in it the minute you stepped 
inside, she thought. There should be a 
plant in that alcove, there should be the 
smell of a cake just baked, or of some- 
thing just washed or scrubbed. There 
should be something lying half-finished 
somewhere: mending, or knitting, or a 
garment. 

Notthat Chris Fairfield didn’t manage 
far better than most men would have. 
The house was perfectly tidy, and Bobby 
never had the urchin look which most 
children do who are dressed by a man. 

Chris was rather an unusual man for 
here. He’d gone through Grade Ten, and 
read everything he could get his hands 
on. (The neighbors all brought him 
their “papers” to fill out.) His large 
hands seemed incongruous in connection 
with anything subtler than a plow. But 
she’d seen a tiny statuette of Bobby 
he’d carved from a block of peartree 
wood. He hadn’t made it an exact 
copy, but he’d known just which details 
to exaggerate a little, to catch Bobby’s 
nature more accurately than a photo- 
graph, 

He and Bobby were in the front room, 
trimming the tree. They too use up the 
last-minute things too early, she thought 
because there is nothing to postpone 
them. They didn’t hear her enter the 
kitchen. 

“Walk right in,” she called. She 
hated the prim facetiousness of her 
remark. But it was the sort of thing 
which always seemed to come out when 
most she wanted to sound natural. 

“Oh...” Chris called back. 
that you, Miss Merriam?” 

“Is that you, Miss Merriam?” Bobby 
echoed. “Come see our tree.” 


“Is 


Chris was in the kitchen doorway by 
that time. He had the almost Scandina- 
vian kind of rugged blondness which 
makes a man look surprisingly young in 
dark clothes (and, in his case, so sur- 
prisingly at home in good ones). 

“Oh, never mind your galoshes,” he 
said, 


She straightened up as abruptly as if 
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his tone had been peremptory. She felt 
more awkward with him today than she 
ever had. She thought of the earrings. 
He too seemed more awkward than 
usual. Perhaps he was thinking about 
them also. She knew 
mention them. 

In the front room, though it was 
large, it seemed as if each must watch 
carefully before moving, lest they bump 
into each other. 


she couldn’t 


He and 
Bobby had hung oranges and tinsel cord 
on the boughs, and it seemed as if 
Christmas had really been brought into 


The tree was a perfect fir. 


the room from outdoors. The incarnate 
smell of the oranges and the fir were like 
the true breath of the gentle mystery. 
But here, as with the small tree in her 
boardinghouse room, she had the feeling 
that the tree was abating some of its 
presence for being so privately, almost 
defensively, possessed. 

“Why, it’s a beauty,” she exclaimed. 

“Oh, I don’t know about that,” Chris 
said diflidently. ‘“‘We’ve no ornaments 
this year. | guess something got packed 
on top of them and broke off that little 
stem thing,” 

“But that can be fixed,” she said. 
“Just take a bit of match stick and tie 
some red cord around the middle 
and... 

“Show us,” Bobby interrupted eagerly 
“will you?” 

She showed them how you dropped 
the stick straight inside the globe affair, 
then worked it into a crosswise position 
to form a support. 

“Now that’s an idea,” Chris said. 

Bobby raced to the kitchen for more 
matches. 

“You do these ones, dad,” he said, 
“and I’ll do these, and Miss Merriam 
can do those. Or, no... / tell you... 
you two do ’em, and I’ll hang ’em on, 
eh?” 

They obeyed his enthusiasm without 
comment, as if it gave them a curious 
docility. 

Bobby’d test one against a bough and 
say, “There, Miss Merriam, do you 
think?” “Well,” she’d say, “there . . 
or over just a speck, maybe.” Or his 
father might say, “Think you should 
have two red ones so close together there, 
Bobby?” With everyone’s hands busy, 
the room seemed to relax. 

Then she and Chris reached for the 
same ornament at the same time. Sud- 
denly she had an acute consciousness of 
sitting there with her hat and coat and 
galoshes on. 

“IT brought my returns,” she said 
abruptly. 

“Oh yes,”’ Chris said. He stood up. 

“But we’re not near done,” Bobby 
said, dismayed. 

“T guess we can finish all right now, 
son,” Chris said. “Miss Merriam’s got 
other things to do.” 

“Oh, couldn’t you just... ” Bobby 
began. But she had risen too. 

She had nothing else to do. There was 
no way you could synthesize that 
frantic rush the other women deplored, 
and which she envied so. She always had 
her cards mailed, and everything ready 
a week ahead. But how could she admit 
that? 

Bobby began to hang the rest of the 
ornaments slowly, and any old place. 
She and Chris went back to the kitchen. 

“I hope you have a good holiday in 
Halifax,” he said, when she was ready 
to go. 

“Thank you,” she said, 


” 














flatwork which is 80% 
of an average ironing 


GENERAL @@ ELECTRIC 





A CHILD CAN OPERATE IT 
Easy to learn, easy to operate — perfect 








So Simple 


stration. 


results every time. You'll be delighted how 
quickly you master even the fanciest pieces. 


All-Avtomatic 
} Washer... Just 
set the dial... 
| it does the 
wash complete- 
ly, quietly, with 
extra - thorough 
Activator Action 
. . . spin dries, 
too! 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


Automatic 
Clothes Dryer 
. . » damp dries 
for ironing, 
i fluffy dries 
| clothes indoors 
. . « ¢liminates 
outdoor clothes 
line! 





LIMITED 
MAJOR APPLIANCE DEPARTMENT — MONTREAL 


Super Deluxe 
Washer ...G-E 
Activator gives 
fast, 3-zone 
action .. . dip- 
ping, flexing, 
geetty scrub- 
ing. 


MI-352 





ROTARY IRONER 


Sit down to iron, comfortably re- 
laxed. Your G-E Rotary [roner 
does the work. You simply guide 
the clothes . . . no tiresome push- 
ing and pulling. On flatwork, 
which is 80% of an average iron- 
ing, you'll do a professional job 
first time. With practise on ruffles 
and pleats, you'll find your G-E 
Ironer the biggest time-and- 
energy saver in the house. Ask 
your G-E Dealer for a demon- 
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(Now who'd have thought he'd re- 
member my plans for Christmas, she 
thought. She’d forgotten mentioning 
them to him herself. But his remember- 
ing gave her a strange pleasure. She was 
so used to hearing the others say, “Oh 
ves, | believe you did tell me that.”’) 

“Will you be back for Christmas Eve?” 

“No,” she said. “Not until Christmas 
Day.” She couldn’t tell him why. 


if you had no family of 
your own, you’d think that to spend 















Mom would 
love this 


Waterman’s Beautiful 
Aew 4ady Patricia 
She'll love you for this graceful ' 
gift! Jewel-like, delicate, adorns 
your lady's hand. Sparkling cap. 

Pen $11.00. Set $16.75 
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, Waterman’s Nec éveculive Sel 


He'll treasure this magnificent gift. Superb 
14-Kt. Gold Point Pen, Metermatic Pencil. 
4 colors. Pen $12.00. Set $17.50 


1Akt. 1 Gold Point \ 


| Watermans 
| Christmas Gifts for All! 


Rig i 


Christmas with an aunt, or at least at 
your boardinghouse where you knew 
the people, would be better than spend- 
ing it among strangers. But it wasn’t, 
for her. The last few years, she didn’t 
know just why, those hours between 
first lamplight and twelve o'clock on 
this one day of the year were ones she 
couldn’t bear to spend anywhere she was 
known. With friends, whose behavior 
was so unfettered by the predictable. 
Who (no matter how kindly they in- 
cluded you in their circle) each had 


Tops for 
Sis and Junior 


Waterman’s New “356” 
For Yuletide joy—sturdy and( 
practical. 14-Kt. Gold Point ~ 
Pen, only $3.50! Trim pencil, 
$1.50. Set $5.00. 


someone special they looked at, openly, 
in the way they'd felt about them only 
obscurely, throughout the year. Some- 
one already there. Or someone they 
were waiting for, to come. Or someone 
they might make some spontaneous 
plan, at the last minute, to go surprise, 
themselves .. . 

She went to the city a day or two 
ahead, and spent Christmas Eve in her 
hotel room. Not really unhappy .. . 
just so long as she could shut out the 
carols. The others only half heard them, 


How to be a Keal Sanit 


and please 
your pocketbook, too! 





Waterman ’s Crusader Arto 


Three ‘Merry Christmases” in one. | 4-Kt. 
Gold Point Pen, $5.95. Metermatic 

Pencil, $4.30. Ball Pointer, $2.20. , 
Trio $12.45 f 


Waterman’s Desk Seb 
The gift he's always wanted. Styled 
with marble or onyx bases, $16.00 
to $250.00. Set illustroted $35.00. 
















or were bored with them because they’d 
heard them so much. For her they 
carried an awful evocativeness of some- 
thing, she couldn’t say just what. 

Christmas Day itself she didn’t mind. 
At the stroke of twelve, everything was 
all right again. 

“I hope you have a nice Christmas 
too,” she said. The stilted sentence 
almost angered her. She didn’t mean to 
sound like that. She wasn’t like that. 

“Oh, yes,” he said. “It'll be quiet, 
but”—he hesitated—‘“I often think I 
should take Bobby to the city some 
Christmas time, to see the stores and 
everything.” 

She had a sudden impulse. “Why 
couldn’t he come with me?” she said. 

“Oh, no, no,” he said. “I wasn’t 
hinting. I just meant maybe sometime 
heandI...” 

“I know,” she said. “But he could 
come.” 

“Where?” Bobby said suddenly from 
the doorway. He had heard his name 

Chris tried to turn it into a joke. 
“Oh, Miss Merriam spoke before she 
thought, I guess. What would she do in 
the city with you?” 

Bobby almost lost his breath. . “Oh, 
Dad,” he pleaded. ‘Could 1?” 

“Now, now, son, you know... 
Chris said patiently. “Maybe next 


” 


year, youand!... 
“Yeah,” Bobby said, “I know . 
but couldn’t 1?” 


Waiting for the train in 
town, Helen Merriam tried not to 
examine this new situation. She had 
done something on impulse, like the 
others. She didn’t want to turn up 
anything that might be hasty or foolish 
in it. 

It was different getting on the train 
with Bobby than it had been getting on 
the train alone. The Christmas look on 
the other faces no longer islanded her. 
She felt included and warm. Like the 
way she’d felt when Chris had brought 
him and his suitcase to her boarding- 
house that morning, explaining to her 
about his clothes and entrusting his 
spending money to her. 

The train was crowded. She searched 
for a double seat, but there was none 
vacant. Then a woman looked up at her 
and smiled, 

“Sit beside me,” the woman said. 
“And your little boy back there. I’m 
getting off next stop . . . and then you 
can sit together.” 

“Oh, thank you,” Helen said. “Would 
you do that, Bobby?” 

“Sure,” he said. To agree with even 
the simplest suggestion seemed to give 
him a brimming pleasure today. 

A sudden ridiculous relief went over 
her that he hadn’t added, ‘Miss 
Merriam.” She'd had the strangest 
feeling when the woman said, “your 
little boy”: Then there wasn’t anything 
about her looks to tell another woman 
such a thing would not be credible. She 
felt as if some vague disfigurement had 
all at once been sloughed off. She'd 
explain to the woman in a minute, 
BUS 5,09 


The woman began immediately to 
talk about her own children. “I have a 
little boy about the size of yours,” she 
said. “‘How old is he?” 

“Nine,” Helen said. 

Now was the time to explain. The 
woman would slip away a little, in- 
stinctively. This only basis of immediate 
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contact (she’d seen it in so many other 
women talking to each other about their 
children) would be severed at once. She 
hesitated. 

“But he takes size eleven in every- 
thing,” she said. 

The woman laughed. “I know,” she 
said. “Don’t they grow? I suppose he’s 
all excited about Christmas.” She half- 
sighed. ‘‘Well, these are their best 
years, aren’t they?” 

Their best years. It gave her a sudden 
pang. Were what should be his best 
years slipping by, without his ever 
knowing what a child’s best years, in a 
full family, should be like? Sitting alone, 
he had on that look of indifference. She 
felt like reaching back to touch him. 

But sitting with her, later, he was 
exuberant as any child, with the spell of 
going somewhere strange and new. 

And Helen Merriam herself practiced 
a deceit she wouldn’t have believed 
herself capable of. She deliberately 
fostered the impression now, of being an 
ordinary woman traveling at Christmas 
with her son. To be thought like the 
others, if only for a few hours, if only 
with people she would 
again . . . She even pretended apathy 
at some of his eager questions about the 
country they passed through, to make 
the illusion more convincing. 

“Miss Merriam?” he began once. 

“Who’s she?” she said quickly, 
making a show of mock ignorance. 
“Let’s not mention her name till school 
starts again, eh? We're on a holiday.” 
She winked at him. He didn’t under- 
stand, but he nodded and gave her back 
a willing conspiratorial grin. 

About the time the lights came on in 
the train, she thought his face looked 
strained. He seemed restless. He kept 
asking, “How much longer before we 
get there?”’ She felt a flick of dismay. 
Was the trip wearing thin already? 


never see 


Ww wv w 


TRYING TO MAKE ENDS MEET 
By Jean Leedale Knight 


I struggle with tape and tags and 
seals, 

And tucking corners inside; 

Till, after a while, it’s not the gift 

But me that’s fit to be tied! 


(And with it the 
lonely 


Then it came to her. 
thought of all the other times a 
child might have suffered desperately 
rather than ask an embarrassing 
tion.) 

“Watch where that man goes,” she 
“When he comes out, you 


” 


ques- 


whispered. 
better .. 

His fearsome gamut over, Bobby’s 
smile was almost triumphant as he came 
back down the aisle. ‘‘Gosh,” he said, 
“this is a swell train, isn’t it? I wish it 
could be Christmas like this all the 
time, don’t yeu?” 

In spite of himself he fell asleep soon 
after. And riding along in the lighted 
train, she was so safe in happiness that 
for the first time she was able to pro- 
nounce in her mind the shameful word 
“alone.” She thought: even if it’s only 
a child, and he asleep, it’s not like 
riding in a lighted train alone. 


Showing Bobby the city 
was wonderful: she had something to 
communicate to someone else. He was 
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fascinated with everything. And though 


it gave her an ache, it was a kind of ° 


precious one, to see him looking at the 
price tags in the stores and then surrep- 
titiously examining the contents of his 
purse; to see the look of studied in- 
difference when he was impressed by 
something, but not wanting to appear 
strange. 

The second morning, the day of 
Christmas Eve, she was going out to 
buy herself a new dress. 

“You didn’t lose the earrings, did 


give 


SWEET CAPS 


? 


lo OG 









‘nly a fresh yoarelle. 
tan be (uly mole a 


SWEET CAPS 


are always lnly foesh.. 
bherepore truly mil / 


“A pack full of smoking 
pleasure for all."’ 


“Plain or cork... 
add a thoughtful touch." 


you?” Bobby said, coming into her 
room. “They were in such a little box.” 

She knew he was disappointed that 
she hadn’t worn them. This was a hint 
to put them on. Well, they wouldn't 
look outrageous in the city . where 
half the people wore things that didn’t 
suit them. 

“Oh no,” she laughed, “they’re safe 
enough. And I think now’s a good time 
to try them out, eh?” 

She took them from her suitcase and 
fastened them on, Then she went to the 





LAIS 
CHRI Pr 


Sweet Caps 


ikon 






mirror, thinking she’d cover them as 
much as possible with her hair. 

But it was funny. There is a certain 
type of plain appearance which a single 
bizarre touch—of lipstick, or ornament, 
or coiffure, or whatever—seems to lift 
right up into the remarkable. The 
earrings did that for Miss Merriam’s 
face. She was astonished. She felt a 
sudden confidence, a strange buoyancy. 

It was funny too about the sales- 
girls. Before, they’d always shown her 
matronly dresses. Now they brought out 






“It's a popular custem.. 
Sweet Caps for gift-giving.” 
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GRANTHAM DINNERWARE 
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simple but stylish ones. And it was 
funny that this was the kind of dress 
she bought. Before she’d always got one 
“ood,” 


Now. she 


which, after it was no longer 
take for 


bought one she couldn’t possibly wear in 


she could school. 
the schoolroom. 

She bought a new coat as well; and 
when the girl asked if she’d take them 
with her or have them sent, she said, no, 
she’d wear them. Her old clothes, which 
the girl packed into a box, looked sud- 
denly like someone else’s 

She was really gay that afternoon, as 
she planned what 


“1 think maybe it’s in my stomach,” 

“Where?” “Here? (Ap- 
pendicitis!) Does it pain?” 

“No,” he said. “It don’t pain. It’s 
just kind of ... ” 

She went quickly to the phone. 

“You lie down on your bed,” she said 
(and thought, as she spoke, how that 


she said. 


look of indifference had grown on his 
face last night when it came time to 
undress—until made an 
out of his room), “‘and [II call a doctor.” 
“Oh pleaded quickly. “I 
think maybe it’s a little better now.” 
He hesitated a 


: 
she’d excuse 


no,” he 


they’d do Christ- wv minute. “I think 
mas Eve. Would Dad would know 
he like to go to a what to do.” 

big restaurant for TIP-OFF Her: fingers re- 
supper, and then a ey laxed on the 
to a show? Or phone. And, sud- 


would he... ? 


But Bobby 


seemed distracted. 


wise 


A word to the ladies: 


You won't give the gentlemen... 


denly she felt a 
little sick herself, 
“Would you like 


“If vou be 


“If vou would,” bles « 6s Ges. o's eet” to go back on to- 
was all he’d say. day’s train?” she 
He’d put on an . said. 

eager face while Ww He had a hard 
she was looking at job to maintain 


but as soon as her glance shifted 
into that 


him; 
away, his face 
unassailable preoccupation a child has 
when he is secretly disturbed. She began 
to feel baffled. 

“Miss 
(forgetting their compact), “I 
think I feel so good.” 

Oh, heavens! 

“Where, dear?” she said. “How? Are 


you hot? Let me see.” 


would fall 


| 


Merriam,” he said at last 


don’t 


She put her hand on his forehead. It 


was cool as ice, 








don’t let anyone fool you! 


IT’S ALWAYS BETTER WITH BUTTER 


Butter has graced the tables of mankind 
throughout history. Despite attempts to pro- 
duce substitutes and alternatives, first grade 
Canadian butter continues to stand supreme. 
Manufacturers of competitive products have 
spent vast sums of money attempting to equal 
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butterfat 
composition. But only the cow 


the solemn visage of illness long enough 
that the smile wouldn’t take over too 
suspiciously soon. 

“Pm having an awful good time, Miss 
Merriam,” he said earnestly, “but | 
Besides, Dad might 
be kinda lonesome.” 


¥ 
guess we'd better. 


She couldn’t believe that 

this was the same train of two days ago. 
She felt the old 
couldn’t forget how the excitement of 
Bobby’s trip had turned to ashes when 


exclusion. Sh« 





-to match it in taste, texture and 
no machine 


or laboratory—can make butterfat. That’s 
why pasteurized butter remains without a 
peer on the dining tables of the nation. So 
many foods are always better with butter. 


DAIRY FOODS SERVICE BUREAU 
409 Huron St. ' Toronto, Ont, 
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he thought of being away from his 
father on Christmas Eve, She might be 


an ordinary day’s distraction, She 
wasn’t a Christmas Eve thing. He'd 


left her the way a child you’ve been 
amusing leaves you so cruelly completely 
when another child appears. 


She hadn’t had time to wrap the 
packages they’d bought. She had 


planned that they’d carry some of them 
in their arms on the way home tomorrow 
as a badge of belonging. Now, this 
almost professional talent of hers to 
make a Christmas package look gay 
seemed like a fussy, marking, shameful 
one. She wished her fingers were clumsy 
and haphazard like most other women’s. 

The lights came on in the train. They 
shone out onto the great-flaked Christ- 
mas Eve snow which had just begun its 
hushed expectant falling. She felt the 
old dread. If it were only twelve 
o'clock ears 

When they neared their station she 
noticed the curious light in the faces of 
other people who were gathering their 
luggage together, to get off: the special 
light which comes to faces once a year; 
when can almost see how they 
looked when they were children, and 
what kind of children they were. Her 
face didn’t change. 


you 


There'd be no one waiting on the plat- 
form: glancing, glancing, and then, with 


the flaring 
as if the eyes had leapt a 


recognition, face-light up 
suddenly 
physical barrier. She made no pretence 
that she and Bobby were mother and son 
What she’d done before, now 
seemed like an indescribably 
and shameful thing. 


now. 


foolish 


But they were met. Chris 
Fairlield was almost the first person she 
Rather than the light of greeting, 
though, there was puzzlement on all 


saw. 


their faces. 
They 
through the jostling crowd. 


toward 


moved each other 
I Suppose 
that woman would assume this was my 
husband, she thought. But wincing now, 
and 
alone, out of sight. 

“Well!” Chris 
happened?” 

“Hi, Dad,” Bobby said. 

“Bobby didn’t feel very well,” she 
said, letting her tone of voice tell the 
“He thought you’d know 


wishing she could be somewhere 


“What 


exclaimed. 


true story. 
what to do.” 

“Ohhhh.” He tilted his head back- 
ward and pursed his lips. “I see. But 
that broke up your trip too. That’s a 
shame.” 

“You’ve got a new suit and coat,” 
Bobby said quickly. Chris had. He 
looked almost boyish in them. 

“Yeah,” he said. “Y’know what? | 
took it into my head to go in on the 
evening train and surprise you 
morrow morning.” 


to- 


For a second he looked a little crest- 
fallen. Like Bobby, she thought, when 
he was disappointed about something, 
never dreaming that the disappointment 
And 
thought too: He couldn’t bear to have 
me share Bobby’s Christmas entirely 
. . « hot even once. 

“Miss Merriam’s got new 
too,” Bobby said, still trying to head 
off any discussion of his guilt. 


was showing on his face. she 


clothes 


“So I see,” Chris said. He laughed. 
“Well, it looks like we’re all dressed up 
and no place to go.” 


She’d never seen him in a jocular 
mood like this. It must be the new 
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He looked like 
the 


clothes, she thought. 
she’d felt put on 
earrings and looked into the mirror. 

“IT know,” Bobby eagerly. 
“Seeing you planned to go anyway, why 
don’t we all go back on the evening 
train?” 

Chris glanced at Miss Merriam. 

“Oh no, Bobby,” she said. 


couldn’t do that. Now we’re here.” 


when she first 


said 


“We 


The old awkwardness had come back 
to her more acutely than ever. His 
father’s idea to surprise Bobby on 


would have been 
fine for Bobby, but she’d have felt like a 
stranger. She was thankful that Bobby 
had brought her home. 
“Well,” Chris said. 


we're going home . 


Christmas morning 


“I guess... il 
we better pick 
up a car before they’re all spoken for.” 
He moved off. 

She didn’t know why that should have 
anything to do with it, but watching 
him back-to, dressed up for town but not 
quite as glib and pushing as the others, 
nature somehow 


his crystalized and 


clarified by the presence of strangers, 
she realized something for the first time. 
thought. She had the 
crazy, following, thought: If it hadn’t 
been for new clothes and his new 
suit and meeting here in this strange 
place, I'd never have known it. She 


knew too why she loved this child so 


I love him, she 


my 


particularly. It was primarily as an 


extension of his father. The whok 
picture came to her so quickly she felt 
faint. She felt like an old woman, 


glimpsing a vision of some other way it 


‘Mum always buys Heinz Soups 
| like a lot, 


and 


|” 


bo 





Heinz Vegetable Soup in children’s 
lunch boxes is just the thing with sand- 
wiches, and Heinz Cream of Tomato 
Soup goes well with lunches or snacks. 


Yes, growing boys like lots of soup— 
not any old soup, but thick, hefty soup 
such as Heinz Vegetable Soup. And it’s 
more than just a question of liking— 
active children need plenty of vegeta- 
bles—and if Heinz Vegetable Soup they 
get a medley of 15 garden-fresh vege- 
tables, brewed together in their own 
flavourful juices with a rich beef stock. 


You can statt 0art 


Al- 
most any food adjective you can think 
of can be applied to all Heinz Con- 
densed Soups. Mothers who have 
brought up babies on Heinz Baby 
Foods can trust Heinz Soups to be just 
as safe and just as 
nourishing forchildren 
at an early age. 


Delicious! Hearty! Nourishing! 


4 Cream of 
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W’s a “cinch” to get meals in a hurry— 
with “Skinless” 
whip open a tin of pork-and-beans—and 
see how “Skinless” wieners turn this into 


wieners on hand. Just 


a hearty, satisfying dish the whole family 
loves! 


it’s an Economy to say “Skinless” — 
when you buy wieners or franks. You get 


more flavor, more meat for ‘your money 


and more nourishment for the family. 


Dov'us. find so many ways to use “Skinless” wieners . . . 
when you're planning meals! They’re delicious broiled— 
split and stuffed with thin slices of cheese and pickle; then 
bacon-wrapped. And so zesty served with sauerkraut or 
mounds of steamed green cabbage! Made the “Skinless” 
way, wieners are tender and digestible. They don’t split 
open—and all the delicious flavour and nourishing juices 
stay in. 


Your grocer or butcher has your favourite brand of 
wieners or franks made the “Skinless” way. And mothers, 
remember—you get more meat for your money in every 
pound of “Skinless” wieners you buy. 


Write for FREE Smorgasbord Leaflet. 
Wieners and frankfurters 


made the Shinkess way 


are sure to be tenderl 


Skinless 
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might have been if she’d only known 
. way back then, 

Chris signaled for them. He collected 
the suitcases and they were ready to go. 
It was a car with no trunk, 

“You two set in back with the suit- 
cases and your son in front?” the driver 
said, 

She winced again. 
never stop making that mistake? It 
seemed now as if the whole world 


Would people 


were in some conspiracy to mock her. 
She glanced at Chris. He was half- 
smiling, as if the man’s implication were 
such a ridiculous idea he couldn’t keep 
his face straight. He doesn’t even take 
the trouble to correct it, she thought. 

“Tl sit in front,’’ she said. 

“Aw no,” Bobby said. “Let’s all sit 
in behind, together. We can make 
room.” 

It was exactly the kind of Christmas 
Eve you saw on all the cards. Calm un- 
hurried moonlight fell on the white road, 
polishing the sled-runner tracks like 
isinglass, except where the dark shadows 
of the spruces latticed them. The cold 
star-fire seemed softened, and flakes of 
snow drifted down dreamily against the 
headlights, like leaves from a_ twig. 
Even the car seemed to lose its machine- 
Its purr sounded cosy and 
She saw the night with the 
awful clarity a night has for you, if your 
feelings are not attuned to it. We're 
part of the picture on the cards too, she 
thought ironically: a man and woman 
riding home and the child between them 
falling asleep in spite of himself. 

The car radio was playing “Holy 
Night.” 

“Maybe you're sick of the carols,” 
the driver said. 

“Well, I think they overdo them, 
don’t you?” she said, as casually as she 
could manage. He turned the radio off. 

When they’d almost reached her 
boardinghouse, she glanced at her 
watch. It was only half-past ten. She 
caught her breath. An hour and a 
half yet 

And now Chris would have to explain 
to the driver, when he let her out. They’d 
probably joke about it after she’d gone 


coldness. 
animate. 


There’s still time to... 


SURPRISE A TOT 


up the path, the mood he was in tonight. 

Opposite the driveway, when he still 
gave no sign to the driver, she sat up in 
the seat. But Chris shook his head. 

“We might as well just make the one 
stop,” he whispered. “It’s only a jump. 
Pll walk back with you. And I got 
something I made at the house I want 
to show you.” 

She relaxed in the seat again, but she 
couldn’t summon _ interest’ in 
Bobby’s Christmas things now. 

At the house the driver had no change 
for the ten-dollar bill Chris gave him. 
They both examined the contents of all 
their pockets in the light of the head 
lamps, but they still couldn’t make it. 

She looked in her purse. “I have some 
change,” she said; and among them they 
worked the thing out. She had seen a 
man and woman doing that before too. 

Bobby didn’t awake when Chris took 
He carried him to 


even 


him out of the car. 
the house in his arms. 

“I guess you'll have to open the 
door,” he said to her. “The key’s in my 
outside pocket there.” 

She fished out the key, her fingers 
almost useless with self-consciousness, 
and opened the door. 

“Perhaps I’d better take him right up 
and put him in bed, do you think?” he 
said. “You can light the lamp. I guess 
the big one’s in the front room. The 
matches are there by the dish cupboard. 
I’ll be just a minute. Then I’ll walk back 
with you.” 

She lit the lamp. There was no fire in 
the room stove, but the tree sprang 
awake at the light, and its soft incarnate 
smell warmed the air. 

Chris seemed to have lost most of his 
earlier sureness and jocularity when he 
came downstairs again; to be more his 
old awkward self. He was carrying 
something in his hand. Though the 
object wasn’t wrapped, she couldn’t 
imagine what it was until he passed it 
to her. 

“It’s for you,” he said abruptly. She 
thought of Bobby with the earrings. 

She gazed at it, speechless. It was the 
loveliest thing she had ever seen... 

Continued on page 44 
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She'll love this strictly personal apron 


. . her own name on the bib! We 


supply the apron, in best quality 


white broadcloth (fits 3-to-6- 
year-olds) plus two alphabet 
transfer sheets. Stamp her name 
on the bib and scatter the rest 
of the letters. Price, com- 
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Order jrom Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept. 
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the thril of a SINGER hristmas 





MAKE THIS THE YEAR AT YOUR HOUSE! 


The surprise of a big red-bowed sewing machine under the tree... 
The Cheshire grins of the youngsters who somehow managed 
to keep the secret. The half-sheepish, half-proud look on Daddy’s 
face (“I kind of thought you'd like it’)... 
The excitement of lifting the lid — it is a SINGER, it really is! 
Trying it for the first time on a piece of Christmas ribbon... 
It’s a thrill every woman should have once in her life, the thrill 
of getting a handsome new SINGER* sewing machine. 


It’s a thrill that comes only once. For when a woman owns a 
SINGER, she owns a machine that will last for a lifetime . . . the 
easiest-stitching, smoothest-running, best-loved of all machines 

. the one machine that has proved its dependability through 
more than 100 years. 


Again this year, no other sewing machine in the world can 
equal a new SINGER. Make this Christmas a SINGER Christmas 
in your family! 


e The Queen Anne. A graceful piece that 
will go beautifully in any room. Comfortable 
matching stool. Gleamingly finished in walnut 
or mahogany. Every deluxe sewing feature. 





Gu ee’ 


Portable or cabinet ... only SINGER offers you all these advantages! 


Sews forward or back at the flick of a finger. 
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Tension regulated by numbered dial — no guess work. 
True-stitching action at any speed, on any fabric. 


Full range of stitches from very fine to big basting. 
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Non-glare “daylight” sewing light. 


Famous SINGER*® sewing course. No extra cost. 
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World’s most beautiful cabinets in styles to fit any home. 
Prices to fit every purse. Low down payment. Easy terms, 


Liberal trade-in allowance on your old machine 


Cross-country service — available wherever you go from any of 
over 100 SINGER SEWING CENTERS, coast to coast. 





e SINGER FEATHERWEIGHT* Portable. An | l-pound ® Modern Desk Model. Handsome living room 


wonder with all the features of a full-size cabinet model. piece. Roomy drawers. Choice of finishes 


is d Other “thanks-a-million” gifts at your SINGER SEWING CENTERS 
SINGER Don’t be misled .. . SINGER sells and services ) 


its products only through SINGER SEWING 
CENTERS, identified by the Red “S” Trade Mark 





on the window, and listed in your phone directory only 
under SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 

There are more than 100 SINGER SEWING CENTERS 
coast to coast in Canada... and more than 500 SINGER 
service cars always ready to bring SINGER® service 


right to your door. 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU © So Pretty: gay sewing boxes, sewing kits! Book! So different: a SINGER*® dress form 


So practical: scissor sets, SINGER* Sewing or pattern and fabric for a dress! 





ee 





*A Trade Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Copyriaht, U.S.A. 1951, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. All right» reserved for al! countries. 
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well say 


but she couldn’t very that. 
Because it was a little statuette of her- 
self. 

She could see that it was nothing he’d 
made in the last few days; he must have 
been working on it, carving and tinting, 
for weeks. Sometime or other he must 
have studied every detail of her face, 
to repeat them. And yet—the wonderful 
he hadn’t repeated them exactly. 
It didn’t repeat the ticly way she looked; 
somehow, its intricate perfection caught 
the fluid, flexible, outgoing way she 


part 


felt inside. And the dress wasn’t like any 
he’d ever seen her wear. It was a dress 
mcre like the one she had just bought. 
And in the ears, in absolutely clear and 
perfect detail, were replicas of the very 
earrings, the extravagant earrings she 
was wearing now. 

She couldn’t think what to say. He 
had turned aside. She thought of Bobby 
at the blackboard. 

“So vou chose the earrings?” she said. 

“Well, it was his idea,” he said. “I 
picked them out.” 


The breath he drew was so deep it was 
audible. “You should have a ring to go 
with them,” he added. 

She didn’t pretend she didn’t know 
what he meant. 

But curiously, right then, she felt the 
exclusion more acutely even than in the 
train. It’s for Bobby, she thought. He 
saw how well it went with the three of 
us at the tree the other afternoon. He 
knows that Bobby needs a woman in the 
house. I love him and he’s asking me to 
marry him; but why, when it comes my 
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way, does even this have to be a cold- 
blooded, reasoned thing... in con- 
nection with someone else? 

When she didn’t answer, he spoke 
again. Almost doggedly now; as if once 
he’d started it must all come out. 

“I know it’s asking a lot,” he said. 
“There’d be Bobby to look after. And 
maybe Bobby ... I don’t know. But he 
likes you, you know that. And, well, 
maybe even if he was jealous of you for a 
little while ... well, if you would 
. . . aman has to think of his own life a 
little too, I guess.” 

He looked up. 

Now what did I say right then, he 
thought, to make her face change like 
that? 


He had no way of knowing 
that even before the full effect struck 
her of realizing that it was for herself 
alone... that so far from being in 
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DECEMBER SNOW 
By Ruth E. Scharfe 


Winter walked the 
evening, 

Wearing garments new and white; 

Spread the streets with woolly 
blankets, 

(saw the maples in their plight) 

Folded them in stoles of ermine; 

Plumed the wires with eiderdown, 

Piled the roofs with snowy pillows 

Snugly covered up the town. 


town _ this 
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connection with Bobby entirely, even if 
Bobby should be difficult for awhile, he’d 
still . . . that someone, he, bad been 
hinting to spend Christmas with her— 
that even before that, she was thinking: 
Néver again will | have my cards mailed 
on time. That she was thinking: Never 
again can the others ask me somewhere, 
without having to consider the pos- 
sibility of me having another plan. That 
she couldn’t speak because she had just 
glanced at her watch, and it was only 
half-past eleven, and she wasn’t afraid 
at all. 
When she laughed, she 
the statuette, physically. 
“But can you afford a ring,” she said, 
“after what the earrings cost you?” 
“What?” His face was comically 
irresolute between amusement and 
“Did Bobby stick that 
Well, the little... * 
Then he chuckled, and she felt the 
earrings in her ears like Christmas stars. 
This was really tike it was when she had 
seen a quiet man and a quiet woman, 
who were nothing more than just quiet 
people in other’s eyes, chuckling together 
in the sharing of an understanding and 
humor that was like no one else’s . . . 
at some action of a child. Or at anything 
whatever. 


kc woked like 


embarrassment. 
slip in the box? 


“But listen to me, Helen,” he said, 
“what about the ring? You haven’t said 
about the ring.” 

She nodded. “Yes,” she said quietly. 
“But we'd better go now.” 

She was thinking that if they hurried 
there'd still be time for her to turn on 
the radio in her room and catch one last 
carol anyway. 
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BORROWED DOLLARS 


Continued from page 13 


crawled out of bed to stand with her 
head poked between the blind and the 
window frame. 

All the blinds were down in the row 
of narrow gabled houses across the 
street, and between blinds and panes 
hung paper wreaths of red and green, 
some enclosing a red candle with a 
yellow bulb burning to hail the season. 
Snow powdered the gables and the tiny 
front lawns. 

“Anna, you should be asleep already.” 
Her mother was reaching under the bed 
for her broken old slippers. 

“Yet, mama.” Her mother never had 
grasped the difference between yet and 
already. She was pushing her feet into 
the slippers and twining her thick, grey- 
ing blond plait into a knob on the nape 
of her neck. Her round face was firm- 
cheeked, her mild blue eyes set far apart 
and heavily lashed like young Peter’s. 


Anna inherited from her only the 
short straight nose and rather wide 


mouth, the lower lip full and curved. 
To her young, still indefinite features it 
gave an expression of warmth and un- 
certainty, but to her mother’s face it 
look of 
humored adaptability and kindness. 
“Want me to call the boys, Mum?” 
“There’s time. You know, Anna”— 
she reached for the large amber pin on 


gave a quietness, of good- 


the bureau to hold the knob of hair 
“they are on my mind all day, our boys.” 

Anna shivered before wriggling into 
her slip. “Why? They’re all right, 
aren’t they?” 

“By themselves too much for such 
little boys.”” Her mother pulled on the 
dressing gown that had belonged to her 
father. The short square pink hands, 
with knuckles large and wrinkled from 
too much scrubbing, washing and 
ironing, were incredibly nimble. “Boys 
so lively as ours get into trouble quick 
like rabbit jumps.” 

Anna tossed her pyjamas onto a chair. 
“1 watch them till they go to school, 
and you’re here at lunch-time, and | 
watch them after school while they play 
around Crumback’s, don’t 1?” 

She was aware of her mother’s long 
look of enquiry but would not turn to 


face it. 
“Your temper coming short now, 
Anna. Something wrong? Bernie not 


ask you to Holiday Dance already?” 

There it again, that 
jumping in her middle, making her 
voice come out in a discontented whine. 
“It’s not that, mum. It’s just that 
you’re fussing about Peter and Julian 
for nothing. They’re exactly like all the 
other little boys, honest.” 


was funny 


“But Peter had a catchapullet—with 
beans he had it.” 
“Mama, catapult. I took it away 


from him, didn’t 1?” 

Her mother stood up suddenly, pulling 
the bold blue robe about her short firm 
full body. “I guess maybe I spoil 
weather by worrying, don’t I?” She 
laughed softly, fine lines fanning out 
from her eyes. “What for? I got three 
good kids, sure.” 

Tree, she said. Anna seldom noticed 
that she could not utter correctly the 
th sound. 11 did not matter much after 
you heard her singing the old Ukrainian 
songs while she braided the yellow 
dough, or sprinkled poppy seeds over the 
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buns she made every Saturday. It did 
not matter at all after you had felt those 
firm capable hands cool on your hot sick 
head, or holding you close and steady, 
safe, after some stupid yet terrible thing 
at school or play sent you flying home- 
ward for consolation and reassurance. 


The boys were up now, 
racing down the hall to the bathroom. 
Anna went to supervise their daily 
attempts to souse everything but them- 
selves with soapy water. She sat on the 


the fruitiest fruit pudding 
d the most delectable 
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sweet tooth! Tt’s Magic’s modern 
version of a marvellous old recipe— 
and the result is right out of Dickens! 
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stocks! You know,how good your 
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rewards you with that wonderful 
light texture . . . brings out the spicy- 
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dependable Magic protects results 
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rim of the bathtub to watch their agile 
movements, wondering why she didn’t 
feel like laughing with them, or teasing 
them as she usually did. 

Blond Peter was inclined to lean 
heavily upon the dignity of being eight 
years old while Julian slithered under the 
tag “Only Seven” with that gusty 
infectious laughter peculiar to boys who 
are pickled in mischief from birth. It 
was always Julian who led the way, 
daring Peter. 

“Ice skates,” Peter began reciting as 






MAGIC FRUIT PUDDING 


l4c. seedless raisins 

1 c. currants 

1 ¢. cut-up seeded raisins 

% c. cut-up mixed candied 
peels and citron 

Y% c. almonds, blanched and 
halved 

14 c. once-sifted pastry flour 

or 114 ¢. once-sifted ail- 
purpose flour 

3 tsps. Magic Baking Powder 

1 tsp. salt 

i tsp. ground cinnamon 

Ya tsp. ground ginger 

Ya tsp. grated nutmeg 

V4 tsp. ground cloves 

1 c. chopped suet 

1 c. coarse soft bread crumbs 


apple 


LY c. lightly- 
packed brown sugar 
1% c. shredded raw 


1 c. shredded raw carrot 
3 eggs, well beaten 


Wash and dry seedless raisins and currants; add 
seeded raisins, peels, citron and almonds. Mix and 
sift 3 times, flour, Magic Baking Powder, salt and 
spices; add fruits and nuts, a few at a time; mix well; 
mix in suet, bread crumbs, sugar, apple and carrot. 
Combine eggs and coffee; add to pudding and mix 
thoroughly. Three-quarters fill greased large pudding 
mould with batter; cover with wet cookery parchment 
or with greased heavy paper; tie down. Steam, 
closely covered, for 4 hours. Uncover pudding until 
coid, then wrap closely and store 2 or 3 weeks. To 
re-heat pudding, steam 1% hours. Serve with hard 
sauce or any other suitable sauce. Yield: 10 servings. 
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he stared at his hands in the water. 
“Ice skates, hockey sticks, candy and a 
compass 

“And a flashlight!” Julian yelled, and 
in the pre-Christmas ardor of small boys 
he turned upon Anna and gave her bare 
arm a loving kiss while frothing at the 
mouth with toothpaste. 

Anna pushed him away roughly. “For 
goodness’ sake, stop your nonsense and 
hurry up!” 

Her mother came to the doorway. 
Looking steadily at Anna until Anna’s 
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flush of anger became one of shame, she 
scolded soothingly. “By now, Julian, 
you should know to do what Anna says 
like | told you how many times yet?” 

Peter handed Julian’s towel to him 
with such an air of solicitude that Anna 
left them, her bare heels thumping 
ominously. She pulled the bedding off 
the beds, hastily tucking the fifteen 
borrowed dollars under the mattress 
with the fifty earned and saved. She 
made her mother’s bed first. There was 
a wide band of crocheted lace across the 
sugar-sack pillowcases and bright cross- 
stitch flowers rambled over the heavy 
white sheet which served as a bedspread. 
She wished they had chenille bed- 
spreads, a green one for herself and a 
pink one for her mother. 

That day her father had died when 
she was ten—that day when the world 
fell apart until her mother put it together 
again by just being herself and taking up 
each day with care, with gratitude for 
what they had—her father had come 
home from work with an armful of pink 
honeysuckle, and he had kissed he: 
mother on both cheeks right out on the 
steps where all the neighbors could se« 
how it was with them. Just a pain in 
his chest, he had said, but when he went 
to sleep it was coronary thrombosis, 

He would be glad she was getting the 
hearing-aid for her mother. He had 
loved making little gifts and surprises. 
Smoothing out the pillow she paused to 
think how he had looked, big and solid, 
and the smell of soot and iron from the 
roundhouse clinging to him. She could 
sift through her mind to find this older 
image of Julian, the warm quick smile 
and steady dark eyes. 

Suddenly, thinking of those searching 
eyes, Anna pushed the memory from 


There’s still time to... 


her, and thumped the pillows vigorously 
again. It was just her imagination. Her 
father had never looked at her as if she 


were weighed and found wanting. 

“I don’t want any breakfast,” sh« 
called into the kitchen, careful to say 
each syllable distinctly. “My stomach 
doesn’t feel good.” 

Her mother opened the door between 
bedroom and kitchen “I got a pill 

“And | don’t want any pill either. | 
just don’t feel hungry.” Seeing her 
mother’s sharply anxious look — she 
relented. “I'll eat a big lunch.” 

Her mother never nagged; it was one 
of the nicest things about her. In 
gratitude Anna sewed a button on her 
mother’s coat and brought her clean 
starched apron from the bureau. Her 
mother left before eight o’clock for her 
first job of the day. Being Monday 
she would go to Mrs. Barron’s in the 
morning, and in the afternoon to Mrs. 
Canning’s. She went out bare-headed, 
the winter sunlight glinting in her bright 
hair and on the toes of her highly 
polished black shoes. The boys, toast in 
hand, watched her from the kitchen 
window where the red Cellophane wreath 
and tinfoil bells were hung, waving 
solemnly when she turned to look back. 

While Anna washed dishes the boys 
darted about picking up the things they 
had scattered at play the evening before. 
At eight-thirty they said good-by in 
flat glad-to-be-going tones and raced 
off to school. She hadn’t checked thei: 
ears and fingernails. Gathering up her 
schoolbooks, locking the door after her, 
she left some of the discontent behind 
for an even more disturbing melancholy. 
She dawdled along Elgin Street hoping 
Helen and Mary had gone on without 
her, but they were waiting as usual. 
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“Who died?” Mary demanded. 

“Why?” 

“You look positively goopy.” 

“That’s how I feel.” 

For a moment she was tempted to 
confide about the fifteen dollars, the 
hearing-aid, what Christmas carols 
mean to someone slowly going deaf. 
The whole matter seemed too large and 
possessed too many tentacles of ifs and 
buts for her to cope with it alone. Even 
while she thought of telling, she knew 
she wouldn’t. What would they say? 

Kicking up the old leaves from under 
the powdery snow, listening to their 
excited chatter about Christmas Day, 
she knew she could never tell them about 
the fifteen dollars. She didn’t want to 
hear what they might have to say. 
Funny, how it no longer made her feel 
light and happy to think how surprised 
her mother would be tomorrow when 
she first put on the hearing-aid. Tomor- 
row noon she could take the bus to the 
store that sold the kind she wanted, and 
tomorrow evening her mother would 
hear without looking at their lips, and 
the little crease of tension which had 
grown up between her brows would 
smooth away. 

Helen was smugly triumphant because 
Ivan Wolford had 
asked her to the Holi- 
day Dance. Ivan 
headed her list. Mary 
dolefully announced 
her intention of going 
with Phil Tottie if 
Glen Yetwood didn’t 
hurry up and find his_ | 
tongue about it. 

“I’m wasting my 
life on him, 
ed. “Six weeks now, 
I’ve wasted, 
for him to speak to 


” she wail- 


waiting 


me, but all he does is 
grin at me across the 
room and when we’re 
outside he just keeps 
grinning and walk- 
ing.” 

“You’re being too 
obvious about the 
whole thing,” Helen 
said with maddening 
“‘Anna’s 
just the same. Bernie 
hasn’t asked her yet.” 

Anna _ shifted the 
weight of her books 
to the other hip. “I 
don’t care whether he 


loftiness. 


does or not.” 

“You had a fight?” 
Mary asked eagerly. 

“No. I just don’t 
care is all.” 

“You're just saying | 
that, Anna Pekisko,” 
Helen accused and 
ran ahead as the last 
bell rang. 

Anna didn’t run. 
She felt heavy and 
dull-witted. Bernie 
came rushing down a 


. when the shining Christmas gift is 
precious Wallace Sterling. Endearing, 


stand beside her by the iron railing 
enclosing the grounds. He was not 
much taller than she but he had big 
shoulders and held his head up, like 
a soldier, as Julian said. His eyes were 
deep-set and very blue, his voice un- 
certain still. Sometimes it was an 
amusing squeak and other times it was a 
most disconcerting baritone, rich and 
full-toned. 

“I have to cram some English,” she 
said before he could speak. “I’m getting 
miles behind.” 

“Could I help you?” 

She stared intently at the boys racing 
around the track at the far end of the 
school ground. The sunlight was thin 
yet warm, and the crisp old leaves from 
the beeches under which they stood 
rattled at every step. Bernie hadn't 
done a thing yet she wished he would 
go away; she wanted to be alone. 

“It’s not that bad, thanks.” 

“What’s eating you, Anna?” This 
time his voice squeaked as her glance 
flicked over his angular tanned face. 

“Nothing. Why?” 

“Because you seem different. I tried 
several times to speak to you about the 
Holiday Dance, but it seemed you were 
always in a hurry or you had to do some- 


corridor, spun on his 
heel to wave both 
mitts at her. It used 
to make her laugh, 
the way he would do 
it, but now she only 
smiled apathetically. 
At noon he waited 
until he saw her alone 
before coming to 


because it is Wallace, the only sterling 
silver in the world exquisitely 
sculptured in front, in profile and in 
back—the only sterling to have “Third 
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it's a gift that will star all the 
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beautiful with each passing year. 
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thing. I wanted to know if it would be 
all right for me to call for you next 
Saturday. You are coming, aren’t you?” 

That terrible jumping in her middle 
again, or was it in her mind? She felt 
flustered and inexplicably irritable. “I 
don’t know yet. | haven’t made up my 
mind to go yet.” 

He looked disappointed. “This is the 
last day of school,” he said kicking a 
stone from under the leaves as he moved 
a few steps away from her. Turning, he 
added, “I’d help you with what’s 
bothering you, Anna. I mean, if | 
could, | would.” 

Anna felt a slow burn on her cheeks. 
“It’s nothing, Bernie, honest. It’s 
just—I haven’t made up my mind yet.” 

“Okay.” 

He drifted back to the other boys and 
she went into the empty classroom, 
opened her books, and sat staring 
blankly at them. Once before she had 
felt like this, jittery and out of sorts. 
It happened ages ago when she was not 
quite six. Her mother’had saved pennies 
in a white china jar with a picture of 
Niagara Falls painted on it, and this jar 
had been kept in the sideboard with the 
best dishes. She had taken a penny 
and bought a stick of candy. Halfway 
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home from the store everything had 
seemed big and frightening, and she had 
stopped at a sewer grating to stuff the 
candy out of sight. 

Well, she was fifteen now and she was 
going out to put the money back in the 
cash register as fast as she earned it. 
She would do an extra night of baby- 
sitting to earn it faster. 


Suppose she broke her leg, or one of 


the boys became sick so she had to stay 
at home to nurse him? How would she 
pay it back then? What would she say 
to Mr. Crumback if, when she went to 
the store after school, he asked her why 
the money was a little short? What 
would she say? Whatever it was it 
would likely be untrue, and what would 
he think if he saw her blush as she most 
surely would if he ever questioned her? 
She hunched over the grammar, push- 
ing the matter out of her mind, telling 
herself she was being silly. The matter 
gave way to the consideration of 
participles and conjunctions yet lingered 
in her mind, poking insistently at her 
thoughts, demanding attention. 


Mr. Crumback, little and 
bent and bald, greeted her jovially at 
four o’clock. He darted and skittered 
up and down the two long aisles of his 
store, dividing his time between cus- 
torners and the stack of records on the 
player under a counter which sent cheery 
waves of carols from the loudspeaker 
over the door. The counters were 
heaped with magazines, toys, dishes 
anything costing less than five dollars. 
Housewives sauntered about in twos 
and threes and children crouched overt 
the rack of comic books. The high-school 
gang lounged by the cooler with thei 
cokes, but Anna was too busy to do more 
than wave to them when they called her. 

At six-thirty the store was almost 
empty. She lifted her books from the 
shelf under the toy counter and was 
calling good-by to Mr. Crumback when 
she remembered that she had not seen 
Peter or Julian. Had Mr. Crumback 
seen them? No, he had not. Anna ran all 
the way to the dingy brick school. 
Peter and Julian were there playing 
handball with a group of older boys. 

“Supper!” she shouted angrily in he: 
relief at seeing them safe. 

They tagged homeward after her, 
scuffling their shoes, talking softly so she 
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would not hear all they hud to say. At 
the side entrance leading to the small 


flat over Mr. MacTavish’s Grocery Store 


they sagged down on the step. “We 
don’ wanna go in yet. We'll wait for 
mum.” 

“Don’t go off the block—and don’t 
bother Mr. MacTavish!” 

She had time to peel potatoes and set 
the table before her mother came up the 
stairs, grimacing at every step. “Clumsy. 
Dropped a heavy thing on my foot, 
Anna. Where our boys?” 

“They were on the step.” 

“I didn’t see them. I got sausage for 
supper.” 

“Pil call them in a minute. Sit her 
and let me see your foot, mama.” Her 
mother sat in the chair by the window, 
Anna knelt to help her peel off the 
stocking. There was a raw red look 
about her mother’s foot that made he: 
frown in sympathy. “Warm water, 
mum? You sit there and I’Il fix it. Get 
your breath.” 

She took her mother’s coat into the 
bedroom, filled a basin with warm water 
and set it at her mother’s feet. “Put 
both in, mum. Rest them a while, eh? 
Here come the boys now.” 

From the sound on the stairs it was 
the boys and someone else, someone 
heavy on his feet. Mr. MacTavish 
walked like that. “Come tn,” she 
said to the brief rap on the door. 

It was Mr. MacTavish, one brawny 
hand upon his round hip and the other 
holding high the wrists of Peter and 
Julian as if he were holding up a pair of 
live chickens to be appraised. His pale 
face was grave, but his eyes were 
dancing, two glittering chips of topaz 
undtr bushy dark brows. 

“Your boys, ma’am,” he said, his 
burr showing as he boomed to be heard, 
“Wass playing, about my store and I wass 
busy, you see? Time and again I say to 
your boys, ‘Don't touch my eggs.’ 
Don’t touch my eggs,” he repeated 
slowly, and Peter whimpered putting a 
grimy fist to his eyes. Julian stared at 
his mother, stricken by the alarm on her 
face. ““They don’t touch a thing, Mrs. 
Pekisko, ever—just my eggs, so nice and 
handy on the wire stand, you see?” The 
merriment in the Scotsman’s eyes was 
unholy yet his voice was as calm and 
factual as a deacon’s at a church Board 
mecting. “As they go out my door, | 
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say to put back my eggs and they say | 
they have no eggs, being very small 
boys. So I gi’ their back pockets a wee 
spank for fun, you see?” 

He twirled the wrists he held, turning 
Julian and Peter around. Anna put her 


‘ 
4 
i 
* 
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4 hand over her mouth, caught between 
: laughter and dismay. Her mother stood 


up to see, both feet still in the white 
basin, and then sat down again. “I see, 
; Mr. MacTavish. How many eggs?” 

a Mr. MacTavish scratched his high 
: forehead, looking down at the cringing 
boys with the wet-seated jeans. “Julian 
three, Peter two.” 

a “Anna, pay Mr. MacTavish. My 
purse is on the table there.” 

Mr. MacTavish released the boys 
who ran whimpering down the hall to 
lock themselves in the bathroom. He put 
ui his hands under his wide white apron, 
laughing softly, shaking his big head. 
“No, Mrs. Pekisko, no money. They 
won’t touch my eggs again, and they did 


f it for mischief, not because they steal, 
you see? Just little fellows—” 

He went away still laughing and 
shaking his head. Anna laughed un- 
certainly looking at her mother who sat 

; still, staring out on the narrow darken- 
B ing street, her hands folded in her lap. 
4 “Oh mum, it was funny.” 

3 There was an uncomfortable pause. 
a “No, Anna. It was not funny.” 
sd Anna pleated the edge of a cotton 
iowel nervously. “Why not, mum?” 
4 Her mother did not turn her head; a 
a little sigh escaped her. “When you 


4 


were small, my Anna, your father was 
with me to help me teach you, He is 
not here to help me teach our boys.” 


Anna remained silent, 
watching her mother’s profile against the 
window and the glinting of the red 
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EXCITING new color for your hair... 
wth Noreen 


For a dazzling lift to dull, lifeless hair, 
add the glamour colour you want with 
NOREEN. Blonde hair will gleam like 
spun gold—red hair like burnished 
copper—dark hair will emerge like a 
cloud of black velvet—and gray hair as 
pretty as a moonbeam. 

Amazing NOREEN will magically blend 
in unwanted gray hairs, too. In all 
there are 14 lovely, natural-looking 
shades to choose from. On -sale at 
leading drug and cosmetic counters 


everywhere. Only 79c. 


The John A. Huston Co. Ltd. 
36 Caledonia Road - Toronto 


BE FASHION-WISE — 
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Maybelline 


PREFERREO BY MART 
WOMEN THE WORLD OVER 
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but he continued to lean against her 
burying his face against her shoulder. 
Julian crept to the other side, timid and 
uncertain of his welcome. His mother 
put her arm about him and drew him 
close. 

“Now I talk to my boys, sons of 
Maxim Pekisko,” she said in Ukrainian 
softly and tenderly as if she were speak- 
ing to sick children, and began telling an 
old story of a good man who did a 
bad thing. 

Anna slipped into the bedroom and 
put her hand under her mattress. With 
three five-dollar bills in her hand she 
snatched her coat from the hook behind 
the door and crept down the dark stairs. 
Out in the streets she ran until a stitch 
tore at her ribs. Mr. Crumback did not 
close the store until eight o’clock, but 
she hurried anyway, not thinking what 
she would do or say when she got there. 

She pulled open the big red door and- 
the crepe paper decorations fluttered in 
the sudden gust of cold air. Mr. Crum- 
back was talking to two men in overalls 
at the rear of the store where the kegs of 
nails stood. He waved to. Anna, then 
turned his back and went on talking. 
Anna fished a few pennies from het 
pocket, lifted a small bar of candy from 
the counter. The cash register jingled 
loosely as the: wide drawer flew out. 
She stuffed the bills into it, then dropped 
the pennies into their place. When the 
drawer clicked shut it was like hav ing a 
door fly open inside herself letting out 
what had almost smothered her to 
death. 


She sauntered homeward, 
her hands in her pockets and her face 
lifted to the clear cold wind. Her mother 
would not have the hearing-aid in time 
to hear the carols as clearly as Anna 
heard them, but next year she would. 
For this Christmas Anna would give her 
the fifty dollars saved, and the promise 
of saving the other fifteen needed, as 
soon as possible. Behind her sounded 
the tinny whirr of an old bicycle bell. 
It was Bernie Sharbot. 

“Hi,” she said shyly, feeling suddenly 
strange with him. 

“Your mother didn’t know where you 
were, Anna.” He walked beside her 
pushing the bicycle with one hand. “‘I 
called around to see if you’d changed 
your mind about the Holiday Dance, o1 
made it up yet.” 

She wanted to skip. It was a silly 
sensation that started nowhere in 
particular and ran all through her. 

“Well, Anna?” He sounded uneasy 
and anxious. They had reached the 
side entrance of her home and he had 
begun nervously twisting the bell around 
the handlebar until she reached out and 
touched his arm to let him know that 
everything was all right. “Come on up, 
Bernie. There’s some cake left. And 
I’d love to go on Saturday—wouldn’t 
miss it for anything.” 

“Women!” Bernie sighed in relief, 
but he followed her up the stairs and 
into the small white kitchen. The boys 
were in bed and her mother sat at the 
table with a cup of coffee reading the 
morning paper which Mr. MacTavish 
always left for her. She smiled con- 
tentedly as Anna busied herself cutting 
two generous slices of raisin cake and 
pouring two glasses of milk. 

“The morning paper yet,” she said 
licking a pink forefinger to turn a page. 
“Always I like to read old news. It 
doesn’t scare you like the new news.” 


She waved her hand so airily that Bernie 
laughed outright, his eyebrows wrig- 
gling as always when he was intrigued. 

“We've bought skates and hockey 
sticks for our boys,” Anna told him. 
“Their first. Mr. MacTavish let us hide 
them in his cellar.” 

“And two compass,” her mother 
added, her eyes glinting, “to go to 
the North Pole when they are bigger, 
and two flashlight to see the way 
back again.” 

They laughed together and Anna said 
wonderingly, “You know, I just couldn’t 
feel it was Christmas time until now, 
and now I really feel it. Day after 
to-morrow—Christmas!” 

When Bernie had gone Anna spread 
her schoolbooks over the kitchen table 
and made little notes here and there for 
the new term. When she closed the 
books she said, “Christmas singing at 
church tomorrow night, mama.” 

Her mother did not hear her so she 
touched her sleeve and repeated the 
words. Her mother shrugged quickly. 
“So—I think this year I stay at home. 
I don’t sing so good now. Too old.” 

When they were getting ready for bed 

Anna put her hand under the mattress 
and pulled out the wad of crumpled bills. 
Her mother was sitting on her bed 
lightly massaging the sore foot, her lips 
pursed ruefully. 
“Mlama, you aren’t too old to sing 
good—it’s just you don’t hear yourselt 
very well. I saved this money for a 
hearing-aid but you need fifteen more. 
But it’s fifty dollars for Christmas, 
mama.” 

Her mother’s hand fluttered over the 
bills falling into her lap. “So much 
money! Where did you get so much?” 

“Scrimped it, mum.” Anna knelt by 
the bed and put her elbows on her 


mother’s knees, giggling a little ner- 
“Since 
When I get fifteen more—maybe by 
St. Valentine’s Day—then you can buy 
the hearing-aid.” 


“Anna 


g 
vously. last summer, bonest. 


It was not love alone shining in her 
mother’s tired face but something else 
equally as precious. [t was respect. It 
glowed there, so richly satisfying that 
Anna wriggled with pleasure, pressed 
her check impulsively against her 
Her mother turned to 
slide her hand under the thin lumpy 


mother’s arm. 


mattress, drew out four rumpled old 
five-dollar bills. 

“IT saved, too, because it ts terrible 
not to hear what you say 

Anna laughed, hugging the hand 
that held the jaded dollars, feeling tears 
close to her eyes. “O mum, isn’t that 
wonderful? You can get it tomorrow 
after all!” 

Her mother looked at the money 
scattered in her lap. “Yes. — Yes, 
wonderful,” she said, but in the tender 
way she passed her hand over Anna’s 
cheek and hair Anna knew she did not 
mean money was wonderful, or saving, 
or even hearing the carols and all, but 
something which could not be seen nor 
touched, but which was nevertheless 
real and powerful. 


DECEMBER SONG 


By Lorrie McLaughlin 


Not for me are sleighs and skis, 
Or skating costumes bold; 
With winter sports, the trouble is, 
They simply leave me cold. 
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Feather Pressed Powder 


The “Golden Beauty” Case $3.95 
The "Featherette” (with puff) $1.25 


71/86 Ladies’ Set $10.00 

Lavender Bath Salis, Lavender Taleum Pow- 
der, English Complexion Cream, Lavender 
Compressed Blossoms Sachet, English 
Lavender, Complexion Powder and 3 

tablets of Lavender Toilet Soap. 
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14/33 

Ladies’ Beauty Kit $7.50 

English Complexion Powder, 
Make-up Base, Cream Rouge, Lip- 
stick, Night Cream, Dry Skin Cleans- 
ing Cream, Toning Lotion and 


Complexion Milk. g 
we THE GIFT OF QUALITY 


ALWAYS A REFLECTION CF YOUR 


OWN GOOD TASTE 


Bond Street Perfume 


A fragrance that pays 
tribute to her charm, 


$8.50 - $5.00 - $3.00 
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21/88 Men’s Set $4.75 


After Shaving Lotion, Shaving 
Bow! and After Shower Powder. 


Yardley English Lavender 
A Masterpiece in Fragrance 


$7.50 - $3.50 - $2.50 - $1.75 - $1.25 


21/90 Men’s Set $7.50 

After Shaving Lotion, Shaving 

Bowl, Hair Tonic, After Shower Powder 

and 2 tablets of Lavender Toilet Soap. 
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CANADIAN | 
NATIONAL 
RAILWAYS 


~~ 


iMITED 


Cross-Canada travel has a new flair, a new excitement, when you 
go the “Jasper Way” on Canadian National’s famous Continental 
Limited. Relax in luxurious comfort as you view some of the 
world’s most glorious scenery . . . Enjoy carefree travel in pleasant 
bedrooms, standard and tourist sleepers, lounges and coaches — 


delicious meals in attractive dining cars. 


This fast, modern daily train links Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, 





Minaki, Winnipeg, Saskatoon, Edmonton, Jasper and Vancouver. 





TRAVEL GIFT CERTIFICATE 
Canadian National now offers an attractive Gift 
Certificate covering Train Travel anywhere... 
to any rail destination ... for any amount you 
wish... on sale at all Canadian National ticket 
offices. Easy to buy, easy to use. A gift that’s 
sure to please. 









CANADIAN NATIONAL 


THE ONLY RAILWAY SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES 
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KITTEN NAMED CHRISTMAS 


Continued from page 21 


saying that The Princess Elizabeth 
would be very happy to have a Siamese 
kitten for her very own. 

The whole house was electrified by 
the news. 

Santa, Nicholas, Holly, Jolly and 
Christmas swelled with pride, and all 
purred loudly. As to Susan—Susan was 
frantic with delight. She flew up and 
down the stairs six times, right round 
the garden four times, up the road and 
back three times, with her tail all 
bristly and stuck out like a_ bottle 
brush, and finished up by turning a 
somersault on the drawing-room carpet. 
Then she took a long drink of water 
and went up to the nursery. 

“Come here, Christmas, darling,” she 
said. 

Christmas scampered to his mother, 
and together they climbed into a basket 
in the corner. Susan must have told 
him that he was going to live with 
Princess Elizabeth, because from that 
day he seemed to try hard to do what 
she told him. He always washed before 
and after meals, and he didn’t make 
any mess on the carpet when eating. 
He ate all his bits of fat, and all his 
greens, and all his crusts, never leaving 
bits on the edge of his plate. He remem- 
bered to let his mother and little sister 
Holly walk through a door in front of 
him, and he allowed the others to have 
their share of the warmest corner of the 
bed, and he learned never to scratch 
when company was present. 

It was decided that a Siamese kitten 
going to live at Buckingham Palace 
couldn’t have a name like “Christmas,” 
just because he was born at Christmas 


time. Mistress said she thought “Cor- 
sham” should come into his name, 


“then everybody here would feel they 
had a share in him.” 

“But he is my very own royal boy,” 
said Susan. 

“Royal boy—Cersham Royal Boy;” 
Mistress said it over, 

“I quite approve,” said Susan. 

“Jolly fine name,” said Holly, Jolly, 
Santa and Nicholas. Christmas’ said 
nothing. He just sat and blinked. 

“We'll call him Boy for short,” said 
Mistress. 


Boy was growing very fast, and 


There’s still time to... 


learning all he could about how to be 
a little royal cat. But being good all 
the time is hard, you know, and one 
day Boy was very naughty. In Mis- 
tress’ house there was a little room 
called the pantry, into which the kittens 
were forbidden to go. 


Mischief in the Pantry 


One morning when Mistress was busy, 
Boy and little sister Holly crept inside 
and hid behind a large tin marked 
“Bread.” As the kittens were very 
small and the tin was very large, 
them, and closed 
the door behind her, shutting them 


Mistress never saw 


inside. 

“This is going to be fun,” said Boy. 
“Come on, Holly, let’s explore.” 

“Oh, but Boy, we might get into 
trouble,” she said. 

“Nonsense! I’m not going to be good 
today,” he said. “I’m going to enjoy 
myself.” 

A little they 
climbed up large stone jar, 
labeled “Beans,” and peeped into a tin 
marked “Flour.” Then 

“Come here, Holly,” whispered Boy. 
“l’ve found something wonderful.” 


nervously at first, 


onto a 


There, right under their noses, was 
the most delicious-looking meat ple you 
ever saw in your life. It was golden 
and crispy and just a little bit warm, 
and smelt—oh, how good it smelt! 

“If we each eat one tiny little bit off 
the edge, no one will know,” said Boy. 

But the pie was so good it was very 
hard to stop eating, and Boy’s foot 
suddenly went plop through the crust 
into the warm rich gravy. Then it just 
wasn’t possible for Holly and Boy to 
stop eating, and so they went on and 
on and—the pantry door opened .. . 
and Mistress appeared. 

She took one look at the pie, and at 
the two greasy and gravy-bedraggled 
kittens, but before she could say a word 

they fled. Boy jumped into the tin 
marked “Flour” and Holly tried to 
jump to the floor but she fell heavily, 
knocking her face on the edge of th« 
shelf and cutting her eye. Holly ran 
crying miserably, into a corner, fx 
little chocolate face screwed up witli: 
pain, 

Mistress picked her up, and bathed 
the poor little blue eye with warm water. 

Boy watched it all, peeping over the 
top of the flour bin, and was sick with 


EMBROIDER 
AN IRISH LINEN 
RUNNER 


In attractive cross-stitch (cut 


size 18 in. x 44 in.) they are 


shades of 
white, $2.50 ea.; 
cream, $2 ea., or white lin- 
ene. $1.25 ea. State 
choice. Threads 25c extra. 
Order No. C52. 


available in two 
linen, 


color 





Order from 
Chatelaine Needlecrajt Dept., 
481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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GIFT CARDS . . . for no extra charge we will send an attractive greeting announcement card to each 
friend on your gift subscription list. Cards will be signed by hand and hedd for mailing at Christmas 
- . - OR, if you prefer, we will send the cards direct to you for personal mailing. 


ORDER EARLY —— PAY LATER . . . because of Christmas rush we would like your order as soon as 
possible, BUT, don't pay now unless you want to... we will hold your billing over until after the New 
Year. 


IMPORTANT REGULATIONS .. . 
1. You may include your own new or renewal subscription in your order, thus taking advantage 
of the special low rates. 
2. Your total order may not include more than 10 gifts of any one magazine. 
3. Special Christmas rates are good only up to December 24, 1952. 


SPECIAL GROUP RATES . . . if you order 4 or more Chatelaine gift subscriptions you may send other 
Maciean-Hunter magazines at special low prices. Just be sure to write orders for these on a separate 
piece of paper and to indicate names of magazines to be sent beside recipient's name! 
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on nics ne HEE Ee EEE ee PT PETS Ty 1.50 each 
CANADIAN HOMES AND GARDENS .......... 1.50 each 


These special prices good only for gifts sent in Canada. 


N.B. Chatelaine gifts GROW in value 
for subscription rates go up in March! 
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Nén-Smearing—Stays On and On. New Tangee 
with tmiracle-working PERMACHROME Clings to lips 

all day léng. Keeps lips inviting, colorful even 

when you eatpbite your lips, or kiss! 

Lanolin Base, Youthful'Sheen: Applics smoothly, 
evenly. Never looks or feels dried out, caked or 
lifeless. Extra-rich in Lanolin—protects lips 

from chapping or cracking. 

Fashion-Keyed Shades that Stay On Color- 


True. A full range of glowing reds to match your 





costume, Cosmetics, complex ion. 


Safe, Non-lrritating. Tangee is made from 
natural ingredients only —contains no untested 
chemical solvents.Won’'t dry, burn, or irritate lips. 
Try Tangee and see! 


NEW 


LANOUN-BASE COLOR-TRUE NON-SMEAR 


WITH PERMACHROME 


8 DEWY-DEWY, FASHION-KEYED SHADES AT ALL COSMETIC COUNTERS 
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fright. He felt every bit of it was his 
fault. Oh, if only he had behaved like 
a royal kitten, all this would never have 
happened. 


Boy Has Callers 


He scrambled out of the bin, smother- 
ed in flour, and stood crying bitterly. 
The kitchen floor was red, so wherever 
he walked he left a white paw-mark, 
and when he tried to wash, the flour 
stuck to him like paste, and tasted very 
nasty. 

The Muffet family, upset over darling 
Holly, had all forgotten Boy—except his 
mother. Susan remembered him, and 
came looking for him. And, like all real 
mothers, she wasn’t cross with him then 
for being naughty, because he 
miserable, and so very, very sorry. 
But the next day Boy had no fish for 
dinner and only water to drink. Nobody 
said anything, but everyone knew the 


was 


reason, 

Boy was growing very big, and his 
days began to get very busy. Photog- 
raphers came to see him. They put 
Royal Boy onto the table, sat him on 
cushions, and even on top of Mistress’ 
workbasket in order to take photographs 
of him. Boy didn’t like it at all, until 
Susan Muffet told him that Royalty 
were always most polite about having 
their photographs taken. Then he sat 
down with his mother right in front of 
the camera. 

It was decided that Boy must give a 
reception to the people of Corsham, so 
that everybody could see him before he 
went to the Palace. When the day came, 
the kittens were all washed and brushed 
and Boy wore a large pale blue bow 
which made his eyes look bluer than 
All afternoon and evening the 
people, big and little, young and old, 
came to see him and everybody loved 
him. Boy was picked up and cuddled 
and kissed, stroked and petted, until he 
was quite worn out, and got so tired he 
had to be shaken awake to blink wearily 
at his admirers. 

He was now ten 
growing rapidly. 


ever, 


weeks old, and 
The time was going 
very quickly, and there was still a great 


deal to be done. It was by now decided 


that Boy should go to Buckingham 
Palace on March 12, 1948, and that he 
should travel by train, in a large new 
basket, carried by Mistress. Jolly would 
share the basket as far as Paddington 
Station with him, on his way to bis new 
home. This pleased Boy very much, 

The next excitement was his collar. 
Boy had always longed to wear a collar, 
like his mother. When the collar came 
it was very blue and very shiny, and a 
silver locket dangled in front on which 
was engraved “Corsham Royal Boy.” 

Another morning Mistress gave him 
a spoonful of castor oil! Boy was 
furious! He coughed and spluttered, 
and said, “Horrid stuff!” 

“Yes, darling,” Susan Muffet consoled 
him, “but it will make your coat look 
lov ely.” 

Next he was brushed and combed 
and even powdered, and Boy, like all 
other boys, thought it was a great fuss 
about nothing. And then the following 
morning Mistress came into the nursery, 
very early. 

“Today you are going to Buckingham 
Palace, my darling Boy,” she said. 


Boy Says Good-by 


Boy was too excited to cat ary break- 
fast that morning. He flew down the 
followed by Holly, Nicholas, 
Santa and Jolly, and there, in the hall, 
stood Mistress in her best grey nurse’s 
uniform and the new basket open and 
ready beside her. Inside it there was a 
beautiful blanket bound with blue 
hot-water bottle in a blue 
and a little bottle of 
warm milk, and a tiny saucer. 

The label was addressed to HRH The 


Princess Elizabeth. 


stairs, 


ribbon, a 


velvet cov cr, 


It all looked lovely, and Boy jumped 
in the basket at once. Suddenly, he felt 
a tiny bit frightened. He looked at his 
brothers one by one—dear Jolly with his 
white smudged nose, and darling Santa 
with his rather large ears, and friendly 
Nicholas with his misty blue eyes—and 
sweet adorable little sister Holly ... 
how dear they all looked. 

Boy had a queer choky feeling in his 
throat, and suddenly leapt out of the 
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FESTIVE FASHIONS 
YOU CAN MAKE 


Belt. Cut felt fabric 
desired width and 
length. Fold over. 
Press outer edges 
with steam iron, 
stretching fabric as 
you press to obtain 
contoured waist- 
line fit. Feather- 
bone at cach side 
and then _ insert 
three eyelets at 
each end of the belt for laces. 

Braid Slippers. Use felt soles. Cut felt 
for vamp 2” wide to approximately foot 
size. Trim with braid and sew firmly to 
soles. Cord is trimmed at both ends 
with tiny rhinestone buttons and 
wrapped around the foot. Attach it at 
the centre sides. 





Stole. Cut to 
desired size and 
machine - sew six 
rows of 6-inch tulle 
with ruffler. Edges 
of both skirt and 
stole are pinked. 
Lace Slippers. Use 





o 


felt soles. Cut 2- 
, “@ inch straps ap- 
ues proximately 5” 


long (according to 
foot size). Trim with shirred tulle and 
criss-cross for vamp. Sew firmly to sole. 
Add a rhinestone button. Attach half- 
inch ankle ties at both sides. 


(Skirt and accessories photographed on 
page 22-23 made up to Chatelaine design 
by Singer Sewing Centre.) 
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Super 


PERFECT RESULTS 


For the fluffiest of pie-toppings or the stiffest of 
fruit cakes, you'll find power to spare and a 
speed that’s right in the Westinghouse Food 
Mixer. It’s this EXTRA POWER... from a 
Westinghouse % h.p. motor... that mixes 
ingredients so thoroughly, to such a perfect 
consistency. 


eee GIVES YOU 
FROM ANY RECIPE! 


Until you own a Westinghouse you'll never 
know how easy it is to prepare those tempting 
recipes you've clipped and kept . . . but have 
never dared to attempt by hand. 

Be sure to see this at your appliance 
dealer's. Note its lightness, convenience, and 
ease of cleaning. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA a5mM2042 


YOU CAN BE 


SURE...1F ITS 


Westinghouse 


eee 
y 


, on % Fate 
: te Ph, 


LJ 
— 








Left 
uncomfortable bones. Right 
lift’ Girdle with the Magic Inset, and 
difference 


Change to a 


in lasting beauty and comfort. 


Look for the Magic Inset 
and enjoy the difference f 


You want your girdle to make you beauti- 


fully slim, but you want to be comfortable 


too. ‘“Permaslift’’* guarantees all you want 


and more. Be sure you get the right length 

—and enjoy the amazing comfort of the 

Magic Inset 

1, The Magic Inset eliminates uncomfort- 
able poking, pinching bones 

2. The Magic 
“Permaslift’’ 


Inset guarantees that your 

Girdle won't roll over, won't 
wrinkle, won't bind 

3. The Magic Inset never loses its “ 


smartness 


stay-up” 


Have your favorite corsetiere fit you in the 
proper length ‘Permaslift’’ Girdle today. 
Modestly priced from $5.00 to $18.50 


¢  Permaslift''-A trade mark of A. Ste 
New York —Los Angeles (Reg. L 


& -Chieago— 
S. Pat. Of) 


Yuma: 
NO BONES ABOuT 'T 
STAYS UP witwour STAYS 





Perma lift Girdl 


mM Lengths. Tall, tiny or in-between, 
there's a Perma lift Girdle in the perfect length for you. 


An actual photo of an ordinary girdle with 
Perma’ 
enjoy the 








Girdle illustrated—No. 3715—$9.00 
Bra illustrated—No, 69—$3.00 








"WHY didn’t she 
send me Chatelaine 
for Christmas?” 


(see page 53 for how YOU 
can send Chatelaine) 























TAYLOR, LAW & 
1231 St. Catherine St. 
609-611 King St. W 

207 Abbott St., 


, Toronto 2B, Ont. 
Vancouver, B.C, 


CARTWRIGHT LTD. 


W., Montreal, Que. 


9? 


ICING 


AS SET 


With the Tala Icing 


Set it’s easy to give that much 
admired professional finish to cakes, 
cookies and delicacies. Six tips with 
each set. Ask for the Tala Icing Set 
and the handy booklet “‘How to 
Ice a Cake”’ 
department store or write direct to 
Taylor, Law & ae Ltd, 


$495 


at your hardware or 













| and Boy fell asleep. 





| ing, Swindon, Chippenham, 


room, 


| with a very small basket. 


| with me? 


| little basket,” 


basket and flew to his mother. Susan’s | 


eyes wore very bright and her lips 
quivered a little. She washed her little 
son’s face seriously, and talked to him 
quietly. What she said to him that 
morning no one will ever know, but 
when it was over everyone noticed that 


Boy’s back and tail stiffened as he | 
walked, proud and erect, back to the | 


waiting basket, where he found Jolly 
waiting for him. 

“Come on, Boy,” he said. “I’m going 
with you as far as Paddington, Cheer 
up!” Together they nestled down in 
the basket on top of the hot 
bottle. 

Very gently Mistress fastened the 
basket and, picking it up, went through 
the front door and into a waiting motor 
car. Susan watched them go from the 
window, her brown head held high. 
Mistress thought she saw two large 


pearly tears splash down onto her soft | 


chest, but Susan Muffet had a look of 
pride about her as she watched the car 
go. 

It was very comfortable in the basket 
and, locked in each other’s arms, Jolly 
When they awoke, 
they were in the train. It seemed to 
be singing a sort of song: 


Jiggity-jog—Jiggity-jog, 

Lucky Cat—Lucky Cat. 

Going to the Palace—Going to 
the Palace, 


Jiggity-jog—Jiggity-jog. 


water | 





The two kittens fell asleep again. It | 


was quite impossible to keep awake with 
such a lullaby going on all the time. 
All of a sudden they woke up. There 
was a most dreadful noise going on. 
Whistles were blowing, doors banging, 
motors hooting, and everyone was 
shouting and running. “Taxi!—Taxi!” 
and “The train on number one platform 
will leave at ten-twenty calling at Read- 
Bath and 
The noise was deafening. 


Bristol.” 


Terrified Kittens 
Jolly anc Boy were terrified. Was 
this Buckingham Palace? 

They cried loudly to be let out. 
Mistress heard them, and putting her 
face down close to the basket, com- 
forted them, saying, “Don’t be afraid. 
We're at Paddington Station, and very 
I'll Jet you out.” 


soon Soon it grew 


much quieter and Mistress opened the | 


basket. They were in a very large quiet 
People sitting at little 
tables, drinking coffee and talking. 
Jolly and Boy each sat on a chair and 
drank their milk in the little saucer 
they had brought with them; then they 
washed their hands and faces, polished 
their whiskers, and felt much better. 
A gentleman came and sat beside them 
He spoke to 
Mistress, and the two kittens, and was 
very kind. 

“Well, Jolly, are you coming to live 


were 


I’ve got a titbit at home for 
Come and see how you like this 
and he put Jolly inside it 
before he had time to give Boy a lick of 
good-by. 

“Oh, but wait, I must kiss him before 
he goes,” cried Mistress, and stooping 


you. 


down she planted a butterfly kiss on his | 


soft head. ‘‘Goody-by, little friend,” 
she whispered. Jolly seemed quite 
happy after that, 
round. And Boy was left alone, 


and curled himself | 





Tweed... the one tragrance 
above all others... to wear 
anytime, anywhere. Tweed 
is more than a perfume... 
it is a state of mind. 


Tweed fragrance items from 95¢ 
to $74.50 


when you give “ 
Casfts) WOVEN NAMES 


A suitable, personal gift for every one on your 
list Permanent, attractive, easy to attach with 
a few stitches, or Cash's No-So Cement. Order 
early—from your dealer, or direct from 
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es 


He had a 
good straight back, and his cream fur 
shone in the morning light. His brown 
ears were small and pointed, and the 
insides looked like pink shells. His legs 
and his curly tail wete chocolate colored 
and very soft. His head was wide and 
a tiny bit striped in cream and brown, 
with a very, very dark brown nose that 
was always rather cold and wet. His 
eyes were as blue as the bluest-blue in a 
paintbox. Wearing his handsome new 
Boy looked most distinguished 
Mistress tickled 


Mistress looked him over. 


collar, 
and was a fine fellow. 
him under his chin. 

“Come along, Boy. 
going.” Boy climbed back into the 
basket, which seemed very big and 
empty now that Jolly had gone, and he 
felt very small indeed. Mistress 
fastened him in, and carried him down- 
stairs and out into the road. 

Through the cracks of the basket, Boy 
saw that she had stopped a motor car. 
with bright handles 


We'd better be 


It was a blue car, 
and lamps, and shining windows, and it 
was driven by an old gentleman. He 
wore a peak cap and spectacles, and he 
looked very glum. 

said Mistress. 

asked the driver. 


said Mis- 


or... re 
Taxi, please, 
“Where to, ma’am?” 
“To Buckingham Palace,” 
Ln] 


tress, very proudly. 

“H’m! ’Tisn’t the first of April. 
Where did you say?” 

“To Buckingham Palace, please,” 


Mistress repeated. 

“Now, ma’am, 
can’t just go driving in there.” 

“It’s quite all right,”’ said Mistress. 
“Just you to Buckingham 
Palace and see what happens.” 

“Me, too, meowed Royal 
Boy. 

The driver stared at the basket in 
absolute astonishment. He looked over 
the top of his spectacles and under his 


stands to reason we 


drive me 


please : 


spectacles. “Well! I'll be jiggered!” 
he said, 
“I really don’t think you’d better 


be,” said Mistress, “because we are in 
rather a hurry.” 

“Are you now? Very well, get in, but 
don’t go blaming me if you get into 
trouble.’ 


Through Palace Gates 


It seemed a very long drive to Boy, 
but Mistress talked to him all the way, 
and let him peep through the window. 
“There’s Marble Arch, Boy,” she told 
him. ‘The gates are only opened for 
royalty—and here we are near Hyde 
Park.” 

On they drove, until they reached the 
biggest house Boy had ever seen. It 
had hundreds of windows, all shining 
brightly, with a flag flying proudly on 
top of it. All round the house was a tall 
iron fence, and on each side was a 
great gateway. The grumpy driver ap- 
proached the left-hand gate and there, 
solidly blocking the way, stood a very 
large policeman. He looked simply 
enormous to Boy, but he had a shiny 
rosy face, and the bright buttons on his 
tunic shone like his face. Boy liked him. 
“Where do you want to go?” he asked 
the driver, who jerked a rather grubby 
thumb over his shoulder, toward Mis- 
tress, as much as to say: “Ask her— 
not me.” 

Mistress was ready for him. “Good 
morning, Constable,” she said, “I’m 
bringing Corsham Royal Boy for The 
Princess Elizabeth. He is coming here 
to live, you know.” 
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“Would you believe it,” said the 
policeman. “Well, I never. We've had 
horses, and we’ve had dogs, and now 
it’s cats. Well, well! Whatever next? 
All right, driver he said. 

The taxi driver straightened his 
spectacles, sat up, drove into the Palace 
courtyard in style, and drew up at the 
“TI shall have to tell my Missus 
about this,” he muttered. 


let her go,” 


dc or. 


As they got out, Boy got a glimpse of 


crimson carpet covering the steps. The 
great shining door opened as though by 











> most man-handled gift 
this Christinas 


NY aie 


i 


LATHER BRUSH 


Priced from 


At all good Drug and Department Stores 


» 
| 
~ 
~ 
\ 
/ 
“ 
A 
~ 


75¢ to $25.00 


magic and a very tall soldier stood 
waiting for them. He seemed to know all 
about Boy’s coming, and was most polite 
and kind. Taking the basket from 
Mistress, he led her down a long passage. 
After walking quite a long way, they 
went up, up—and UP ina lift, and then 
they walked again. Everywhere, 
wherever Boy peeped, he saw the same 
there seemed 
The great windows 


wonderful crimson carpet; 
miles of it. 
shone, and there 
lovely pictures. 


to be 


were 


On 


hundreds of 


It was all rather frightening after 
his little country home. Boy began to 
feel homesick and had a bit of a lump in 
his throat, but he straightened his colla: 
and, remembering what his mother had 
told him, was brave again at once. 

They stopped—at a big white door, 


and, going through it, entered littl 


room. 


There, a friend waited for Boy. 
It was not his dear Princess, but she had 
a soft kind voice and Boy poked his 
head out of his blanket and took a good 
Continued on page 60 
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MAKE IT FROM A PATTERN 











For the Younger Set 


Party Favorites 





3960 
Hurry and dress in your finest bib and tucker — we're 
off to a party — there'll be loads of goodies to eat, 


presents for all, balloons to burst, and games to join in. 


3964 — Come let’s open my presents! A one-piece 


3937 — Time to blow out the candles! Gingham has its 


transforms this classic dress. 1-6, 35c. 

3908 — See what I have? Scallops circle the 
collar and wide border. Bows and 

lace join in. 6 mos-3 yrs., 35c. 

3993 — Let’s all play a game! Contrasting 

i ze ee front panel shows off the princess-like 
simplicity of this demure 


velveteen dress. 7-14, 35c. 


3964 


Order jrom your Simplicity pattern dealer or jrom the Pattern Dept., Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
) I yi ] I 
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dress, delicate eyelet for the yoke and sleeves. 7-14, 35c. 


way with a smooth bodice, and full flared skirt. 7-14, 35c. 


3960 — May I see your favor? Colorful braid trimming 








3908 








3993 




























GET THIS 


FREE 





How fashion’s pet 


can be easy 


‘on your pocketbook 


USE THIS FREE 
PARADE OF PATTERNS 


picked by experts 
for smart home-sewing 





with MARTIN VELVET 


The Velvet’ Look 











More than 100 
Fall and Winter ‘52-'53 Patterns 
for 
Evening Gowns, Dresses, Suits, Blouses, 


Sports Wear, Housewear, Teen-Agers, Children 


—Trimming Hints, Exciting Accessories — 
chosen by 
America’s 6 Leading Pattern Designers 


Late styles! Great savings! 
16 Pages of Flattering Fashions 
for you home-sewers 













ieeatieiene T 


SEND ONLY 


20! 


FOR THIS 








YOU NEED THIS, TOO 
HOW TO SEW VELVET 


The Only Book of Its Kind! 


20 pages telling you all there is to know about 
selecting Velvet patterns ... buying Velvet wisely 
... cutting Velvet ...sewing Velvet ... what makes 
good Velvet ... trimming with Velvet... caring for 
your Velvet garments... why Velvet is “the flatter- 
ing fabric” 


Send coupon today for these exclusive books to 


MARTIN FABRICS CORPORATION OF CANADA LIMITED 
137 Wellington St. West, Toronto. 


Please send:__________ copies of FREE Pattern Guide; 


ered copies of ‘How to Sew Velvet,” 
at 25¢ a copy, for which | enclose $ 





NO STAMPS 











___Zone Prov. 











= 2 i 
; Name 
fffa: i Address__ 
means Veluet : City 
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RINCESS DAT 


HAIR NETS 





MENSTRUAL 
PAIN 


Don't let the calendar make a 
‘Ey: slave of you, Bonnie! Just take a 
Midol tablet with a giass of water 

. that’s all. Midol brings faster 
relief from menstrual pain-—it re- 
lieves cramps, eases headache 


and chases the “blues.” 
at 
WES 


GAY 


WITH 


\ WO 


FAIRY or BABY ROSE 


Roses from Seed 
the First Year 


Most unique and novel pot plant, 
a genuine dwarf house Rose that 
blooms in 4 to 5 months from 
seed with clusters of dainty jewel 
like baby roses, singles, semi 
doubles or doubles, in many color 
variations. Pkt. postpeid. 

SPECIAL OFFER: 1 pkt. Baby 
Rose a 6 pkts. other choice Houseplants, value 
$1.60 7 $1.00 postpaid 


F # E BIG 1953 SEED AND 
NURSERY BOOK — Bes? Ever! 
yer SEED HOUSE 


EQRGETOWN. ONT 




































Her hands were gentle as 
she lifted him up. She told Boy that 
the Princess was coming herself to 
fetch him that very afternoon to take 
him to live with her in the country at 
Windlesham Moor. She asked Mistress 
what Boy liked most of all to eat, saying 
the Princess was so anxious to make 
him very, very happy and keep him 
well and strong. 

But Boy had forgotten everything. 
He had even forgotten his manners. Boy 
could scarcely believe his eyes, for 
there, in the corner of the room was— 
yes? could it possibly be? Yes, it was— 
a basket! Boy felt at home at once and 
scampered off to climb into it. Nothing 
could have been better. 

Mistress didn’t disturb him. She 
left him, playing happily, and went out 
through the big white door. She followed 
the tall soldier along the wide crimson 


look at her. 


THE BURGLAR CAME 


Continued from page 15 


of course, it was a simple matter for the 
burglar or burglars to climb in and open 
such doors as they chose. 

He told us a Jot of other things, too, 
sitting there on the very chair the 
burglars had used to block the front 
door in case of our unexpected return. 
“These fellows” always used the softer 
light of candles and matches to do 
their looting by, and we had made 
things easy for them by leaving plenty 
of both on hand. But this time they 
had become daring and turned on a 
light, and we were extremely lucky the 
150-watt bulb in the dressing table 
lamp hadn’t really set fire to the shade 
or the suitcoat draped over it before 
the looters—perhaps as a thoughtful 
afterthought—had turned it off. 


corridors, and went down, down and 
DOWN in the lift, out into the court- 
yard of Buckingham Palace, out into 
the spring sunshine. The Pipers were 
changing the guard, and the skirl of 
their pipes thrilled her. She turned, 
looked up at the windows, and wondered 
in which room she had left Royal Boy. 
Then she looked up at the Royal 
Standard flying bravely above the 
Palace, pinched herself good and hard 
to make sure she wasn’t dreaming, and 
walked slowly through the gate... 
carrying an empty basket. 

Inside the Palace, in a cosy little 
room, Boy sat and waited for Princess 
Elizabeth. What happened when they 
met must, of course, remain forever a 
precious secret between them, 

And at home, in Corsham, Susan 
Muffet sat in the window . . . waiting 
for Mistress to return. 


All the time he was talking I kept 
thinking, “Jt’s all like a detective story 
but it’s really bappened, here in my own 
bome. Yet even then I didn’t fully 
believe it for when the sergeant finished 
his story and pulled out his notebook, 
we both just echoed his next question: 
“What’s missing .. .?” 

We'd been too shocked so far even to 
think anything might be missing. 

I looked in the box where I keep 
costume jewelry. The only valuable 
ring was gone. These thieves knew 
values. My husband picked up the 
shirts strewn in front of this chest. 
They all seemed to be there, and so 
were his pyjamas and underwear. It 
was only when the contents were re- 
turned to the drawers that he realized 
not a pair of socks remained. Three 
odd ones had been dropped by the 
burglars. 

Then we remembered his revolver in 
the bureau drawer. Gone. So was the 





TO HAVE 


once or twice. 


your hand. 





How NOT 


A BURGLAR 


® Notify neighbors if you expect to be absent overnight. 


® Leave lights on and ask a neighbor to change them 


®@ Check all locks on doors and windows and see that 
none can be pried open with a strip of plastic, a nail file, 
or merely by steadily thumping the door or window with 


@ Have all mail, newspapers, etc., picked up every morn- 
ing during your absence and, of course, order delivery of 
papers and milk discontinued in the interval. 


@ Keep all valuables such as money, bonds, jewelry in a 
vault, or safety deposit box—never at the bottom of a 
drawer, stuffed in a shoe, or anywhere else at home. 

















Unusual 


stocking gift 
for a good cook ! 
Put this handy Taylor Roast Meat 
Thermometer in her—or his— 
stocking. Tells the “doneness” 
of any roast, including heavy 
fowl. No guesswork! At house- 
wares counters. $2.35 











Taylor Instrument Companies or Canaan Limited, Toronte 





Don't Neglect Slipping 


FALSE TEETH 


Do false teeth drop, slip or wobble when 
you talk, eat, laugh or sneeze? Don't be an- 
noyed and embarrassed by such handicaps. 
FASTEETH, an alkaline (non-acid) powder to 
sprinkle on your plates, keeps false teeth 
more firmly set. Gives confident feeling of 
security and added comfort. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Get FASTEETH 
today at any drug store 











“WHY didn't she send me 
Chatelaine for Christmas?” 


(see page 53 for how YOU 
can send Chatelaine) 

















POT CLEANER 
to clean your pots and pans 
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CANADA’S FINEST 
CIGARETTE 
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Helping You 


HEAR 


is my business 


“CAN I GET a hearing aid without 
anything in the ear?—without any at- 
tachment to the head?—thae doesn’ t 
need batteries?— 
without a cord? 
Can I get an aid 1 
can wear so that 
NO ONE will 
know I am hard 
of hearing?” 

A new FREE 
booklet, “What 
Every Hearin 
Aid User Should © 
Know”, by the © 
author of a 700- %& A. WATSON 
page text on hearing instruments, 
gives you the FACTS. It tells the truth 
about hearing aids and will save you 
many hard earned dollars. 

DON’T BUY UNTIL YOU READ 
IT!—until you know what every hear- 
ing aid user should know. 
ee ee oe ee oe oe ee ee © ee ee eg 
| L. A. WATSON, Pres. © DEPT. C 8104 | 
| MEDICAL ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENT CO. | 
| 21 No. 3rd ST., MINNEAPOLIS 1, MINN. | 


| Please send me FREE booklet in plain | 
| envelope on “What Every Hearing Aid 
| User Should Know”. 
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nena REE 


Ee ee 


CHATELAINE —DECEMBER, 1952 


box of ammunition, 
where the 


The police asked 

revolver was registered and 

phoned to get the serial number. 
Meanwhile we began our search in 


earnest, our perceptions sharpened by 


anger. We knew there had been no 
money or negotiable securities left in 
the place. Yet it angered me to find 


that all the stamps in the desk drawers 
had been cleaned out. 


Then we discovered the portable 
radio was not on its shelf. The electric 
sewing machine was gone. A_ good 


| cowhide bag had apparently been used 


} to carry 


away small articles. Men’s 


| clothes must have been in high demand 


| on the black market where stolen g 


were 


oods 
for my husband’s shoes 
taken and mine left. 
the burglars had been disturbed at their 
work, including 
a new dress with the tag still on it, were 
part of that heap that looked like a 
remnant sale. But I’ve still not quite 
the 


are disposed ol, 


Or perhaps 
for most of my clothes, 
humiliating 


recovered from 


PoOssI- 
bility that none of my clothes were 
considered worth taking. 

Another ring and a watch were 
missing. That seemed all. But the 
officer who had been entering each 
| missing item in a little notebook 


“Better give us a call tomorrow 
had 


what you did have.” 


advised, 
time to remember 


Before 


Ww hen you’, e 


leaving, 


| they told us the fingerprint men would | 





open and dumped on the floor in the 
| vain search for concealed money. 


| but not a signilicant fingerprint showed. 


| absorbing game of Sherlock Holmes that 


| brushed it 
| of the balcony door and windows, on all 


| sing table and chest and desk drawers, 


be up later. | 


The fingerprint experts were two 
pleasant young men to whom break-ins 
were also an everyday experience. One 


black bag 


opened it 


like 


and we 


of them carried a square 


He 
forgot 


a doctor’s. 


momentarily our losses in the 


f rb le Ww ed. 


Seek Money in Books 


The fingerprint expert shook out some 


black powder from a small jar and 


on the off-white woodwork 


light woodwork that could possibly 
have been touched by the bur He 
put it on a half-empty bottle of sherry 
and another of whisky from which ou: 
had 


on ¢ igare tte 


glars. 


helved them- 


and lig 


visitors obviously 


selves, boxes hters. 
Then he opened a jar of white powder 
and painted that on the dark surfaces 

the mahogany dining table, the dres- 


bookcases. All 


shelf 


the 
shaken 


chair backs and 


books on one had been 


After an hour of this black-and-white 
dusting, | could see half a day’s cleaning, 





The robbers had apparently worn eahpe 


I wouldn’t have minded cleaning all | 





that woodwork if it had given us a clue, 
and there was some thrill to the sleuth- | 
ing business. But we were reminded 


Continued on page 64 





CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 


Be sure to notify us at least six 
weeks in advance — otherwise 
you will likely miss copies. Give 
us both old and new addresses 
— attach one of your present 


address labels if convenient. 
Write to: 
Manager, Subscription Department, 


CHATELAINE, | 


481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ontario 
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hn Ailing dillon about you, daring | 


It’s that stretchable “A’Lure” bra faithfully “shadowing” every 
move you make. Warner's have used the loveliest, lively satin 
elastic... added their exclusive Sta-Down-Band for extra 
comfort... rushed these marvellous little bras to better stores 
everywhere. White, pink or black. 


WARNERS 
Bras - Girdles -€oerceletes 


RSET MFG. CO. LTD 


PARISIAN ¢ 





BRA No, 11-00 
, “PHADE MARK REGISTEREO 


Salads 
men like 











RTAINING IDEA! 
eo a Gh itmaspatly 


Wreats 1G ay 


HOW TO MAKE IT: 


Soak 2 tbisps. unflavoured gelatine in 4 cup cold 
water. Add 1 cup hot water to 2 (6-ounce) tins 
E.D. Smith's Tomato Paste of heat to boiling 
point. Add gelatine, 1 tsp. salt, 3 tbleps. = 
1 thisp. grated onion. Stir well. “Fill nine indivi- 
dual ciled moulds '% full. Cool until partially set. 
Mash 1 (4-ounce) package of pimento cream 
cheese with a fork and add to remainder (1'4 


Aspics, molded vegetable or egg 
salads—an endless array of re- 
freshing, non-sweet salads you 

can make so quickly, easily, | a4 on ceatiie Mca chopped 
thriftily with Knox Gel-Cookery. ateey cng 5 Coes Care, Seeeee re a 
Knox Unflavored Gelatine—all | — fade ge = may Fie 
protein, no sugar—made from Garnish with crisp greens. 

choice bone stock, means sure 

success every time—well worth its 
slight extra cost .. . Special salad, 
dessert and main dish recipes in 
every package. Get Knox today. 





celery and 2 — finely ¢! onion. 
v 


















For salads ... for sauces, 
soups and stews — You'll 
find dozens of delicious 
uses for this famous 
Tomato Paste . . 
3 Ibs. fresh tomatoes 
concentrated ia cach 6 
oz. tin! There's more 
flavor in 


over 








a 
| ALL PROTEIN—NO SUGAR Sucentrated TOMATO PASTE 











A vision...in Viscose 


“It’s a Viscose Slip... and it’s heavenly! 
No clinging or creeping and it’s 
shadow-proof too!”’ 





With Viscose there are 
no iroming worries, 
It won't melt or turn yellow 
and you can wash it 


as simply as a hankie 


Mele) ice) aes ie i 
IT MEANS VISCOSE | 








COURTAULDS (CANADA) | LIMITED 
PRODUCERS OF VISCOSE YARN AND STAPLE FIBRE 


Head Office and Plant: Cornwall, Ont 
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Wa Mo Ron 


Gift package - « « of time-saving beauty hints to 
help you keep looking your holiday best, whether you plan 
to be guest or hostess “when they come home for 


Christmas.” 


Busy hands can be pretty ... Don’t forget 
that your hands are on display at all times, and while 
whisking off an apron can turn you into a well-dressed 
hostess, the hands that cleaned and cooked will spoil the 
picture if they’re red and rough with chipped polish and 
ragged cuticle. The way to more beautiful hands is full of 


shortcuts—here are just a few of the easier ones. 


Masquerade nail polish « « « You can elimi- 
nate time-consuming retouching jobs with the new 
pearlized white nail polish. Tiny chipped edges don’t 
show at all and this new shade creates younger-looking 


hands. 


A stitch in time .. . The best insurance against 
belabored hands is, of course, donning a pair of rubber 
gloves while you work. But there’s another hand-saver 
as near as water and a cake of soap. If you must wade 
wrist-deep in spilled liquids that stain or just plain 
penetrating dirt, lather the hands well first, digging the 
fingernails full of soap. Rub them until the lather is 
almost absorbed into the skin. A warm rinse after the 
messy chore is done will wash away the dirt that the soap 
keeps out of your pores, 


Three quick hair shampoos... without 
soap and water. First: Moisten a wad of absorbent cotton 
in cold water and squeeze almost dry. Dip it into skin 
astringent and press out excess. Then part the hair in 
one-inch sections from brow to neckline, rubbing each 
strand vigorously until all the dust and grime are absorbed. 
Change the cotton wad often until you’ve covered your 
entire head. Then shape the hair back to its original lines 
and set. After a brisk morning brush your hair will look 
and feel gleaming and clean. Second: Cut an eight-inch 


s tube from an old nylon stock- 
Yt d 


Ay 





| 


ing and pull it over your 





brush. Part the hair at one- 
inch intervals and brush 
vigorously. As each section 
of the nylon gets soiled, move 
it around the brush, until 
you've covered your entire 
head. Brush the hair back into shape, clean and fresh 
again. Third: A “quickie” shampoo before a party: part 
your hair in horizontal side and back sections. Roll each 
strand onto pencil-sized wads of absorbent cotton soaked 
in astringent and pin them down tightly. Slip on a hair 
net while you bath and apply your make-up. The cotton- 
plus-astringent will absorb excess oil and grime. 
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A vision... a WSCOSE 


“They're Viscose ... they fit like my 
skin... and they’re so Prolaahaclaic lo) (eae 


e 


, 
Py ey 
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Beauty bath for red, rough hands... 


Grandma had the right idea when it came to keeping 


hands pretty despite her heavy housework. She whipped 
up a soothing solution of two tablespoons of epsom salts 
in two quarts of hot water. Immerse your hands in this 
solution until the water cools. Then you soap and rinse 
and smooth on a final application of hand cream. Grand- 
mother used equal parts glycerine and rose water. Try 
this treatment on rough elbows as well as hands. 


. ° ° ae 
Clothing deodorizer . . . Perspiration odor can 
be easily removed from clothing right at home. Sponge 
the underarm areas with warm water mixed with a few 





drops of vinegar. Cover the wet spot with pepsin (digestive 
aid in powder form) working it into the fabric. Leave it 
this way for two hours, rewetting it at frequent intervals. 
Then brush off and dry. 


The Chinese ancients .. . knew a household 
beauty secret when they burned incense continuously 
in their homes to create an 
atmosphere at once attrac- 


5 
V/s 


tive and soothing. Scent your =p" 3\ 
” ‘5 
44 






own rooms, and your guests 
and family will be delighted. 
Spray light, flowery cologne 





behind drapes, on bed linen 
under chair and sofa i" \ 
cushions, and on light bulbs, / /-’."/."-"-¥ 
where heat will keep it alive ae 


for hours. 


Quick emphasis for a faded face... 
Changing the shape of your eyebrows ‘can alter your 
entire appearance. This year eyebrows are heavier and 
more arched—inspired probably by the frankly thicker 
and softer eyebrows of our new Queen and movie star 
Liz Taylor. Unruly eyebrows can be trained with a moist 
toothbrush rubbed onto a cake of soap. Allow the soap 
to dry and remain on your neatly arched eyebrows for 


half an hour each night. LOOK FOR THIS LABEL 
be ‘ _.. IT MEANS VISCOSE 
Blushing is becoming .. .« the rage. And as 
easy to apply as powder with the new pink-toned cosmetics & a 
= : wn Lf | 





so popular now. It’s literally a blush in a bottle. You 
smooth it on the same as a foundation and powder lightly. 
It completely rejuvenates sallow complexions and 
effectively conceals blemishes and unbecoming shadows 


around the eyes. 





The shadows show .. . that you've been hav- 
ing too many late nights—and they add to your age. It’s 


simple to blot them out—just take a tip from TV make-up COURTAULDS (C ANAD A) LIMITED 


artists and blend a_ two-tones-lighter base over the PRODUCERS OF VISCOSE YARN AND STAPLE FIBRE 
smudges under the eyes working it well into your darker lead Of nd Plant " 


foundation and rouge. 
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So right for holiday 


wear... so perfect 


for Christmas presents... 


glamorous gloves 

by Acme always bring 
the most compliments. 
A host of hand-crafted 
lovelies in 

magnificent new shades 


and fabrics. 


Happy Holiday from ¢ 


Beautyskin Creme Glove Wash 
whisks away soil, helps protect 
and beautify hands. 59. 


9 
ACME GLOVE WORKS 


LTD. 


} 
I 


, MONTREAL, QUEBEC. 
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Constipation 


YOU NEED. 
SQ LIETLE 
TO KEEP REGULAR 
AVS WESE 40 
GET THE BEST 


Nujol 


uvtely pure MINERAI 


as clockwork 


i * 
Ask your druggist for 
Nujol for constipation 


D i 
Kequiar 











let Javex do 


AEM lo mielm Zele 








To remove stains 
and deodorize 
toilet bowls 


+++ pour one quarter cup of Javex 
into the bowl and let stand half an 
hour. If badly stained let stand over- 
night. Javex makes all porcelain 
sparkle! 


most housewives know 


20 EASY WAYS 


Javex 


MAKES THINGS 


WHITE! -BRIGHT! SWEET! CLEAN! 





| Continued from page 61 
| again, very politely, that we should 
| have left lights on and that our windows 
| and doors should have had safety locks. 
Nothing is more annoying than the 
| truth, nicely put. Having it repeated 
spoiled whatever pride we might have 
| experienced when we were commended 
for keeping our negotiables in a safety 

| deposit vault in a bank. 
When the fingerprint men 
through they told us we could put 
| everything away, but we didn’t know 
It wasn’t like cleaning 


were 


where to start. 





up after a party or putting things away | 


} after you have mov ed to a new house. 


Bringing order out of this chaos pro- 
vided dreary hours of toil, picking up 
things from the floor and trying to 
remember where they belonged. It was 
utterly fatiguing, emotionally and physi- 

| cally. And we felt the first shock and 
heartache all over again every time we 
missed something else. 

I was returning papers to the desk 
when I glanced up to see the time. My 
father’s gold watch, which had hung 
over the desk since his death was no 

Days later | looked at a 
glass and 


longer there. 
familiar grouping of red 
realized that one of a pair of Venetian 
comports was missing. It had been 
knocked off into a wastepaper basket 
when the burglars forced the window 
and broken. 

This is one of the worst aftermaths 
of a burglary. Try as you will to re- 
member all you owned, there are items 
you don’t think of until you want them. 
Only when my husband prepared to 
leave for his office the morning after 
the robbery did he miss his spring over- 
coat, practically new and custom 
tailored; and the gloves in the pocket 
weren’t remembered till much later after 
the claim had been settled by the 
insurance company. 

Many items don’t turn up missing for 
months: clothes out of season, silver not 
in daily use, a collection of valuable 
coins that belonged to a deceased 
| relative, cameras, field glasses, the good 
| black hornburg worn only once or twice 


a year, an evening bag . 





50 
FAVORITE 


RECIPES 


For the third year in a row 
the Institute selects the fifty 
finest from all the family 
favorite recipes submitted by 
2.000 


Chatelaine’s Counci- 


lors 


in 
JANUARY 


Chatelaine 

















.. The excite- | 








MORE 
Reason... 


when it's 
Holiday 


Season 


to use 
ll ‘ i/ 


(Oru 


ODO RON 





@ ODO-RO-NO stops 
perspiration and odor 
instantly! 

@ No other deodorant is 
safer for skin! 

@ No other deodorant is safer 
for fabrics! 

@ No other deodorant 
guarantees 24-hour, 
“Action-Proof” protection! 


Its guaranteed 


Only ODO-RO-NO is guaranteed 

to give * Action-Proof” protection, 

at work or at play, a full 24 hours. 
Double your money back if you aren’t 
satisfied that new ODO-RO-NO 
spray or cream is the best deodorant 
you ve ever used, Just return the 
unused portion to Northam Warren, 
Montreal, Quebec. 


ODO-RODNO 
Canada’s first 
deodorant 
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ment tends to make you forget and 
overlook many things. 

Almost from the first moment of dis- 
covery that burglars had entered our 
house, we had congratulated ourselves 
on being insured against loss, damage 
and theft under our floater policy. At 
least we would suffer no financial loss. 
So next day the insurance adjuster 
carried on where the police left off. 


Enter the Insurance Man 


He was a businesslike but pleasant 
young man, concerned about our mis- 
fortune. (Later he went to great trouble 
to have the dressing table lamp and the 
heirloom ivory box repaired by experts, 
and tried without success to have the 
suit-coat burn invisibly mended.) He 
spent a couple of hours recording 
details of the break-in for a statement 
which I had to sign. Each missing item 
was listed along with its value when 
new and the date of its acquisition. How 
long, he asked, had we had the radio? 
The sewing machine? Where had we 
bought the cowhide bag, the overcoat? 
Could I describe the rings and the 
watch in detail? 

We learned about depreciation 
through these enquiries. 

We'd thought we had complete cover- 
age. We had—less depreciation. We 
found that if we had paid forty dollars 
for an article ten years ago the insurance 
company would value it at today’s 
price—say fifty-five dollars; but then 
the adjuster would knock off so much 
for each year of its age, as depreciation, 
The net result was usually much less 
than the actual cost of replacing the 
article. 

My electric sewing machine was, 
when we came to think of it, over 
twenty years old. It had been serviced 
regularly, and it mended _ pillowcases, 
sheets and towels perfectly. We were 
allowed just twenty dollars for it, 
though we were unable to buy another 
second-hand electric machine in any 
condition for less than thirty-nine 
dollars. 

The suit coat which was burned when 
our visitors used it to shade the dressing 
table lamp, was put down as part of a 
suit and not a whole suit; and besides, 
it had been worn; thus we were allowed 
a third of the cost of replacing the suit 
—forty dollars instead of one hundred 
and twenty dollars. The allowance on 
the overcoat was sixty dollars; but my 
husband had to pay eighty-nine dollars 
for a new one like it. The radio lost in 
value for each year we had had it. So 
did the cowhide bag. Some things, of 
course, had sentimental value for which 
there was no replacement. 

I believe the allowances we received 
were perfectly fair according to insur- 
ance standards. But they fell dis- 
appointingly short of what we had first 
expected, and what we have had to 
pay for replacements. 

Payment of claims, we discovered, is 
not made until a suflicient time has 
lapsed for possible recovery. This is so 
that the police may check all second- 
hand stores and pawnbrokers. Ours 
weren’t, unfortunately. It took two 
months to have the antique ivory box 
repaired and to replace my stolen ring 
with one made to order. When we could 
think of nothing else which seemed to 
be missing, we signed a statement of 
final claim, which had to be notarized. 
Payment was made about three months 
after the burglary. 
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The statement of final claim is like 
all final statements—disturbing. Insur- 
ance companies insist on it before any 
payment is made, although we were 
told that most firms will let you enter 
a new claim on any further losses from 
the same robbery discovered after final 


settlement. The problem in delayed 
cases is to establish proof that the items 
in question were stolen, and how and 
when. When you have to make a sworn 
statement you pause, as I am doing now, 
before claiming that several yellow bath 


towels were stolen. I feel certain that 
they were taken; but there is always 
the possibility they were mislaid by the 
laundry about the same time and that 
because of the burglary excitement I 
didn’t note their loss. 

We certainly aren’t thinking of giving 
up insurance against theft, damage and 
all that is covered by a personal floater 
policy. We have merely learned a few 
hard useful facts about this kind of 
insurance, its uses and its limitations. 
We have read the small print on our 





policies, the part most policyholders 
ignore. 

You replace your old clothes. You 
get another radio. In time you even 
learn not to miss the gold watch that 
hung above your desk. It takes much 
longer and is far more difficult to get 
over the feeling, every time you open 
a drawer and take out a nightgown or 
a slip, that strange hands have been 
pawing your most intimate things. You 
wonder whether you overlooked washing 
even one garment and whether the 





HAPPY LANDINGS! 


Those Scottish Blackfaced Sheep know the meaning ot 
real bounciness. It’s their extra-springy wool, blended with 
other fine strains, that goes into famous BMK carpets and 





rugs. With BMK carpets or rugs, your living rooms, halls 
or bedrooms are cushioned with all-wool springiness. In 
addition, the BMK label assures you of a long-living, moth- 


proof carpet whose appealing design and exquisite colour 
will add grace to your home for years to come. Look for 
the BMK label—it’s worth it. 





CARPETS & RUGS 


ALL WOOL PILE—NO RAYON 
... AND MOTHPROOF, TOO 
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FOR CHRISTMAS 


A DRESSING GOWN OF 


Viyella 


“WASH AS WOOL— IF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE” 





The finest Dressing Gowns and Robes are 
made of ‘Viyella’ Flannel in plain shades, de- 
lightful checks and authentic tartans. So light 
—so warm—so wearable. ‘Viyella’ is washable 
and colour-fast, and guaranteed by the unique 
pledge “Wash as Wool—if it shrinks we re- 
place.” 


*Vivella’ 


and ‘Viyella’ by the 


Garments 


yard are sold in all 


leading stores. 


WihllAM HOLLING 6 CO.L7R 


5 DAY 
Pryss 


VIVELLA ROUSE NOTTINGH Wt 





WILLIAM HOLLINS & COMPANY LTD. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


266 KING ST. W. 
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unknown hands were not only dirty but 
contaminated by loathsome diseases. 

What the burglars did to letters and 
personal documents was deeply disturb- 
ing. In our home we respect each 
other’s papers. To see files belonging 
to other members of your family burst 
open; to come upon private letters 
scattered callously is even worse than 
having your own souvenirs violated 
makes you wonder what secrets are now 
in the careless keeping of strangers. 

And the heirlooms—that broken ivory 
box usually stands on the radio where 
the light catches its fine goldleaf under- 
lay. It was given me by a close friend 
who is a descendant of the original 
owner, Isaac Newton, and was a thing 
of loveliness and fine craftsmanship as 
well as a memento of the discoverer of 
the law of gravity. Probably our 
burglars aever noticed that they knocked 
it to the floor, nor would they care 
much to know that it cost a week’s 
painstaking and skilled effort to put it 
together again. 

But now that the ivory box is repaired, 
the claim settled, why don’t I forget 
the whole unpleasant business? 

I’ve tried. I think I shall be able to 
—now that I’ve done what I wish some- 
one had done for me and tried to sound 
a warning for others as careless as | 
have been. Because I know now that 
I was an accomplice of the burglars 
who caused us so much trouble and 
heartache. Had we left on some lights 
they wouldn't have noticed that we 
were away. They might have been dis- 
couraged if our locks hadn’t yielded so 
easily. 

If you want to do everything you can 
to escape such an experience—and it 
can happen at your place—clip out the 
list of tips police gave me on how not 
to have a burglar. 





LET’S NOT WORK 
THE QUEEN 
TO DEATH TOO 


says Hector Bolitho 


One of the most widely read 
and highly respected writers 
about the Royal Family tells 
what the crushing burden of 
monarchy has done to pre- 
vious occupants of the throne 
from Queen Victoria to 
George VI, and urges that 
our new Queen be spared 
the same fate. 

Beginning a new series 
about our young Queen in 


her Coronation year, 


in JANUARY 
CHATELAINE 




































Gift of 
Gifts 


If your heart is really 
in the gift then it 
must be a Cyma 
Watch. Swiss made, 
world renowned, a 
wealth of graciously 
designed models for 
men and women, no 
other gift quite equals 
the always correct 
Cyma. 


CYMA 


TAVANNES 





















THIS GIFT GETS CLOSE 
TO ANY MAN! 


Give the man of your choice a close 
shaving Schick “20” this Christmas. It’s 
a real no risk gift. After 10 days he 
either likes it or your money is cheer- 
fully refunded. But don’t worry. He'll 
love it — for the Schick “20” is the 
finest shaving instrument of all time. 
Write it on your gift list now: Schick 


20" wocctececcccncccccns GAOOS 











THE NEW SUPER-LIGHT 


ATLANTIC IRON 


WEIGHS ONLY 2% LBS. 


GUARANTEED FOR 1 YEAR 12% | 


See this streamlined beauty 
at your dealer's 
MORPHY-RICHARDS (Canada) LTD. 























“Why didn’t she give me 
Chatelaine for Christmas?”’ 


4 Gifts only $3.00 


For the gift that pleases every woman 
See page 53. 
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Bieoimnc Gilt Ideas 





















Yours for a 
Merry Chris*mas Spin 
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TOWELS 
BEAUTY . . . packaged i 


for gracious Christmas 
giving. Colourful, 
deep-piled—for 
year-long 
luxury! 






































A thrilling gift . . . a beautifully 
designed rhodium bracelet set 
with sparkling rhinestones and 





eae ——_ 
























*Evenin in ‘Paris baguets. This Coro original ‘ bons 
. g - about $40.00. Matching ear- < bs xl — 
whtl- 0-909. rings about $10.00. % It Polishes 
rs ns on at per eee yr ane CORO , * It Buffs 
| daint acon of wonderful Evening in bee , | ; 3 
| reefer ag ome a (Canada) Limited | (ne. ' 1 wo Drop a hint that you'd 
| volving holder. Give a Whirl-a-gig to 69 York Street, eo ‘A i WT VLA like one for CHRISTMAS! 


every girl in your life! Priced at $1.00 Toronto 




















A GIFT OF NEW BEAUTY | FOR THE MAN YOU 


| 


AND NEW CONVENIENCE THINK OF MOST... 


This Christmas for the man you prize 
the most . . . give a TUDOR 

AUTOMATIC by Rolex! When 
it’s on his wrist, how 
OFTEN he'll think of 

you! Your jeweller 
has a large 


selection— 








ALWAYS APPRECIATED 














THE NEW 


SILEX 


Steam lron The exclusive Ya | Lex 


CARAFE CANDLELIGHT SERVICE 





@ Patented silent Auto- 
Rotor seif-winding movement 
@ Stainless steel OYSTER case 
Rolex 





The practical Gift that saves time, ... newly designed Carafe, and 























































In beautiful | po ee $ Aathe a ane 
ift . | assures faster, easier ironing. handsome chrome Coffee-Warmer, » eS . 
ap 2 opamp Lightest ... longest steaming... | in special gift box. only . $100.00 
4 tion boxes. At with more ironing surface . . . and POULT BT EE ED Others from ... $82.50 
gs better jewellers uses gy bn — for —_—e se Ap ees rt nace tn ea @Tud OR re 
3 | | fabrics. Completely re-engineered. ’ ’ ° 
eve here. | | 7 
scieaaaties | * Coffee-Maker, Sugar, Creamer, Tray | ROLEX OF GENEVA 
‘oes J NS : — " intieioaiba — J Sc tiibli siistiliinieeines 
a “= ¢ me i RE a 
4 | rte WX ; 
a Va 5 To Give... 
i | ¥s)- KENWooD or to 
>) 


Sy ALL-WOOL Receive 
}? BLANKET C) “ae 


AN aa ee 
1: | | NYLONS 


: ARE THE 
} WISEST CHOICE! 


CHL” SPONGES | | sas sm 


in Special Gift Package) | — a ee hanna 
, and hosiery 

| Here’s a most practical Xmas gift. Four | | ; counters 
| lovely C-I-L Sponges (blue, green, yellow | | __ Give a Kenwood — 

| i Fn ese ——- o | ’ famous for generations 
| sparkling “Cellophane” and a bright red | ae : 

ribbon that says “Seasons Greetings’. | pure new wool, 
deeply napped for 
i 


















The sheeres?, most beavu- 
tiful stockings available 
to Canadien women. At Colourful, ‘‘different,”” yet so inexpensive, | : 

warmth without weight 


better stores everywhere. i o } 
the C-I-L Sponge package will solve your | 
SHEER SILK HOSIERY MILLS LIMITED “extra-gift’’ problems this Christmas. | — many lovely colours. 


Sherbrooke, Que. Sussex, N.B. | Top Prices $1.89 at stores everywhere. 
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@ You can’t afford to lose any of the rich 
flavor of well-browned, juicily-tender fowl or 
meat. So, choose a WeaR-Ever Roaster that 
self-bastes with the vent closed . . . browns 
with vent open. Heats minutes faster . . . 
cooks quickly, evenly, at low heat. Excellent 
for baking bread, canning fruits and vege- 
tables. Complete instructions with every 
roaster. Use W tar-Ever utensils for all home 
cooking . . . Aluminum gives better results 
and Aluminum is friendly to health | 

Our new booklet, “WEAR-EVER Facts 


and Recipes,” should be in every kitchen, 
Writefor your FREE copy tedey! 


= 





















* ep 
\ ose M-352 


Sold at leading hardware and department stores 
A Product of 


ALUMINUM GOODS LIMITED 
Moatreal + Toronto + Winnipeg * Edmonton * Vancouver 
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CHRISTMAS TREES 
Continued from page 7 


to come in the middle of a thaw, which 
required that the contents be eaten up 
fast or given away faster. We ate fast. 
There were no deep freezes in those days. 
Presently other born Westerners be- 
gan to trickle through to us. Daughters 
and sons of Aunt May’s friends and 
neighbors, the first homesick generation 
of prairie Canadians, they were sent 
East to boarding school or to college. It 
was they who gave Christmas at our 
house its melancholy cast. The trains of 
remembrance they brought with them to 
Christmas dinner were heavy with 
youth's first unshed tears. 
* It should be set down to the credit of 
Prairie breeding that while Christmas 
dinner lasted the tears remained unshed. 
None dropped: directly on the stuffing, 
none diluted the cranberry sauce. All 
were swallowed with the turkey, but the 
woebegone young faces under the bright 
paper caps grew steadily more woebe- 
gone as second helpings followed firsts. 
Christmas dinner at our house, in the 
years when Aunt May lived in Regina, 
could have given any Christmas din- 
ner at Mrs. Traill’s in Douro Town- 
ship several shiploads of trans-Atlantic 
memories and still have won the all- 
Canadian championship for melancholy. 


Pillow Fight Treatment 


My father, who disliked sad silences, 
fought hard to break them up before 
they set. Failing a smile, a rise would do. 
He would reeall and tell any outrageous 
story of prairie politics he knew, 
to get one. He did not often fail. The 
Westerners rose loyally to each new 
bait only to sink lower after every rise. 
Mother would move in at last to see 
what a little more of the turkey could 
do to plug the flow of gloom. 

It couldn’t do a thing. The exiles 
had all they wanted of the turkey, as of 
the East. That was clear to the most 
junior of Aunt May’s Eastern relations. 
It was no less clear, though we were 
without personal experience of any 
melancholy too deep for turkey, that 
here was misfortune calling for relief. 

We offered what we could. We invited 
the visitors to come and slide down the 
stairs and get ready for pudding while 
we took turns throwing sofa pillows at 
them from the top landing. Sometimes 
some of them came and slid and when 
they did it seemed to do them goad, 
though not for long. Between the stairs 
and the pudding, melancholy could claim 
them for her own again in no time flat. 
This led to interprovincial misunder- 
standing. 

For a while nearly all of Aunt May’s 
junior back East believed 
Christmas melancholy to be an ill 
peculiar to Westerners born in Regina, 
We have all learned better since. The 
wider connection between memory and 
melancholy has been made plain to us. 

But not to the child. To the child 
among the young pines there still was 
none. Christmas trees, Christmas trees, 
Christmas, he sang to himself and was 
happy because he remembered. 

Christmas can be taken that way 
before you start trying to put away 
childish things. After you stop trying, 
having learned at last that you'll never 
manage it, it should be possible to take 
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Finds Course Fascinating 
And Profitable 
“Never in my life have I found 
anything more fascinating than 
© NLA. training. I am _ proud, 
' too, that articles of mine are 
now being published regularly 
The first ones were retouched, 
but the last appeared as I had 
written it and of course the 
wonder of wonders is to see my 
name under the lead.’’—Evelyn 
RK. Leiteb, P.O. Box 186, High 
River, Alberta, Canada, 


You Write? 


It’s much simpler than you think! 


So many people with the “germ” of 
writing in them simply can’t get 
started. They suffer from inertia. Or 
they set up imaginary barriers to 
taking the first step. 

Many are convinced the field is 
confined to persons pitted with a gen- 
ius for writing. 

Few realize that the great bulk of 
commercial writing 1s done by so- 
called “unknowns.” 


Not only do these thousands of men 
and women produce most of the fic- 
tion published, but countless articles 
on business, hobbies, homemaking, 
social matters, sports, travel. huinan 
interest stories, local, church and club 
activities, etc., as well. 


Such material is in constant de- 
mand. Every week thousands of 
cheques for $25, $50 and $100 go out 
to writers whose latent ability was 
perhaps no greater than yours. 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the 
way to learn to write is by writing! News- 
paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
theories or ancient classics. The story is the 
thing. Every copy “cub” goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a_ training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
any other experience. 


That is why Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
the Copy Desk Method. It starts and keeps 
you writing in your own home, on your 
own time. And upon the very same kind of 
actual assignments given daily to metro- 
politan reporters. ‘Thus you learn by doing, 
not by studying the individual styles of 
model authors. 


Each week your work 1s analyzed con- 
structively by practical writers. Gradu- 
ally they help to clarify your own distinctive 
style. Writing soon becomes easy, absorb- 
ing. Profitable, too, as you gain the “pro- 
fessional” touch that gets your material 
accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by week as your 
faults are corrected and your writing 
ability grows. 


Have You Natural Ability? 


Our FREE Writing Aptitude Test will 
reveal whether or not you have natural 
talent for writing. It will analyze your 
powers of observation, your imagination 
and dramatic instinct. You'll enjoy taking 
this test. There is no cost or obligation. 
Simply mail the coupon below, today. 
Newspaper Institute of America, One Park 
Avenue, New York 16, N.Y., U. S. A. 
(Founded 1925.) 


sienletentetentententententententee | 


1 NEWSPAPER INSTITUTE OF 

| America, One Park Ave., New 

| York 16, N.Y., U.S.A. 

| Send me, without cost or obligation, your 
Writing Aptitude Test and further informa- 

l tion about writing for profit as promised in 
CHATELAINE, December. 

| Mr. 
Mrs. 

| Miss 


| Address ....ees00. . 


(All correspondence confidential. No salesman 
| will call on you.) 72-W-592 


Copyright, 1951, Newspaper Institute of America. 
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Christmas that way again. Mr. Shake- 
speare wrote the words for it, in Hamlet 
of all places: 


Elsinore—a platform before the castle. 
Marcellus: 
Some say that ever ’gainst that season 


comes 

Wherein our Saviour’s birth ts cele- 
brated, 

The bird of dawning singeth all night 
long: 

And then, they say, no spirit can walk 
abroad; 


The nights are wholesome; then no 
planets strike, 

No fairy takes, nor witch bath power 
to charm, 

So ballowed and so gracious is the time. 

Horatio: 

So have I beard and do in part believe 

Uses 


The trouble with most of us is still 
Horatio’s, the distance between hearing 
and bélieving, even in part, is long. That 
comes again, and brings us 
The stuff of memory is too 
holds 


season 
melancholy 
heavy still, the magic it 
strong, to handle alone. We need help 
with it. 

That, no doubt, is the reason for the 
programs of sad mass merriment laid on 
each year in increasing numbers against 
the return of Christmas. Skip them 
and away with melancholy, Mrs. Traill; 
1837 didn’t know the half of it—there 
are still quite a few children about and 
still quite a few Christmas trees. # | 


too 





There’s still time to... 


CROCHET A DOLL’S 
PARTY DRESS 





A dress-up costume for her favor- 
ite doll is sure to please. Would 
make a delightful tuckaway in a 


Fits dolls 
from 16 to 20 inches in height. 
We supply instructions only, price 
10 cents. Order No, C47. 


Christmas — stocking. 





Order from 
Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept., 
481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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Thinking of remodelling? 


Look what was done 


to this old bathroom! 


" 


ORE NEE Si SEE MBE Sy. 


IF YOU WANT to transform an old-fashioned bathroom, these 


pictures tell a story to delight and encourage you, 


Just note what a difference Crane’s distinctively-styled fixtures 
make, as the old room becomes a modern 


model of smartness and convenience. 


Crane bathtubs, toilets and wash basins are available for your 
selection in a complete variety of materials, designs and sizes — to 
meet your space and budget requirements. They're designed for 
good looks, easy cleaning, and long service. And you can 

choose from a rainbow of eight attractive colours as well as white! 


Ask your Plumbing and Heating Contractor. 


for every home...for every budget 
: fe : CRANE LIMITED: 


General Office: 

€: RA N E 1170 Beaver Hall Square, 
Montreal 
6 Canadian Factories 


. 18C dian Branch 
the preferred plumbing ene 
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“No germs for 
me—my swab’s 
sterilized!” 





Insist on safe 'Q-Tips’ — 
the original and largest sell- 
ing cotton swabs in the 
world. They cost no more 
than ordinary swabs! 


«+ Sterilized—right in the 
package by the best hos- 
pital method. 


«+-Swabscan‘tcome loose 
or leave lint. Finest quality 
cotton firmly anchored at 
both ends. 


In the U. S. and Canada— 
used by more doctors than 
any other prepared swab! 


Don’t take a substitute... 
be sure to get ‘Q-Tips’. 


29c and 55¢ pkg. 





The sterilized 
cotton swab 





.+-in the 


famous bive box ‘\ 
NS 


1. 8. Laing Agencies Ltd., Toronto, Ont. y Moy 
Distributors for Q-Tips tne., N.Y., U.S.A. 





\ Vulcan Health U 
Qu. 















THE GLOW OF HEALTH 
A healthy “sua tan” ayes even in 
mid-winter with new Vulcan Health 
Unit—also « source of Vitamin D. (7 
Genuine G-E Sun Lamp placed in 
Adjustable Stand can be set at an 
height or angle. Plug into any A 
out Full instructions with each 
unit. Makes a wonderful gift. 


Quick Retief from Musculer Poin 
Enjoy soothing, relaxing heat with genuine 
G-E Infra-Red Heat Lamp. Quick relief from 
aches and pains; effective for sinus, arthritis, 
rheumatism, etc. Ideal for drying hair, 
paint, nail polish; treating sick animals; 
starting auto on cold mornings, thawing y 
frozen pipes and wherever quick heat is 
needed. A boon to every household. 


r-—---~-ORDR Now-----~~| 
VULCAN METALCRAFT LIMITED 
193A KING STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT. ! 





Please ship prepold One Vulcan Health Unit (at $19.95) for * 
which | enclose. 


' 

[) Money Order (0 Cheque CO) Sena c.0.0, ! 
Sen e icciblianshiaibnell \ onenipnsibeienaceten 1 
PARRY, cis cei coxiahadbebastiit 1 gtasirehideunilin 
SERRE RT CENT A ! 


L-$oLD ON A MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE -~ 
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YOUNG PARENTS 





Rockett 


"ONCE UPON A TIME...” 


Your Christmas gifts can help your child 


to discover the magic of storyland 


BY ELIZABETH CH 


ANT 


ROBERTSON, M.D. 


Director, Child Health Clinic 


Have you books for children on your 
Christmas list? 

Many parents are concerned today 
because their children read so little, and 
spend so much time with the radio, 
television, and movies. What can we 
do to make reading more attractive to 
them? 

Little children usually love a story 
just before they settle down to sleep, 
and it is a far more effective nightcap 
than an exciting game or romp. Some 
people are lucky enough to be able to 
make up stories to order. The less gifted 
of us have to use someone else’s tales 
and to do that effectively you usually 
have to read them through at least a 
couple of times. However, there are 
a lot of fine children’s books around and 
the larger cities have good stocks of 
them in their libraries. 

An even easier method is just to read 
the book out loud and if it pleases the 
youngster he will want it read over and 
over again. Not infrequently he will 
correct you if you don’t get every word 
accurately. Incidentally these stories 
give you a chance to implant many 
valuable ideas in your children’s minds. 
Sometimes too the child will be pleased 
to tell a story of his own making. 

Books printed on cloth, the untearable 
ones, are the kind for their first picture 
books. Young children like simple 
pictures, printed in bright colors, of 
animals and objects with which they 
are familiar. Black and white photo- 
graphs or line drawings do not appeal 


to younger children nearly so much as 
colored, unshaded pictures. 

The old standbys such as Peter Rabbit 
and the other Beatrix Potter books, 
Little Black Sambo, are still favorites 
and there are a great many wonderful 
new ones as well. Owning some good 
books of his own gives the child a 
pleasant feeling that he will remember 
for years. A children’s librarian could 
suggest suitable titles if you are in doubt 


as to what to buy. There are also 


several books that would help you 
(e.g. Kepler’s “The Child and His 


Play”). 

When your child can read you would 
be wise, if you can, to start him at the 
library. Until he is old enough to go 
back and forth alone, you will find it 
is less wearing if you plan to shop or 
to pick out books for yourself while he 
makes his own selection. He’ll probably 
be slow, but he'll like the books he 
chooses for himself better than your 
choices. All too often we whisk the 
children in and out too fast. 


Comic Books 


On this continent at least comic books 
or the funny papers are almost univer- 
sally read by youngsters, and parents 
are concerned about their influence on 
young minds. Objections range all the 
way from the fact that these comics are 
a waste of time to their being a breeding 
ground for crime. A short time ago 
quite an extensive investigation was 
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AUTOMATIC 


BABY BOTTLE WARMER 


! Same Every Time 
now Scientifically Correct 


DOME 

HOLDS 

STEAM for ALL-OVER WARMING 
OF BOTTLE 









NIPPLE 
STERILIZED 
~ AUTO- 

\, MATICALLY 


Now, a scientific, automatic, bottle 
warmer that’s an ideal gift for the new 
“pride and joy.” Heats milk to the 
correct feeding temperature every time 
and shuts off—automatically. The Sun- 
beam can’t miss because it’s thermosta- 
tically controlled. No guesswork or 
bother. Sold through dealers. 


Sunbeam 


CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED 
321 Weston Road, Toronto 9 
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“WHY didn't she 
send me Chatelaine 
for Christmas?” 


(See page 53 for how YOU 
can send Chatelaine) 

















' YOUR CHILD 
WILL LIKE 


This Kind of Laxative 


Ex-Lax is effective, but in a 
gentle way. It won’t weaken or 
upset your child. It won’t make 
her feel bad afterwards. 

— it’s not too strong! 
Ex-Lax can be given to your 
children with complete confi- 
dence. It has a fine chocolate 
taste, and its action is dependable 
and thorough. 

— it's not too mild! 

Ex-Lax is one laxative that avoids 
extremes. It works gently and 
effectively at the same time. In 
other words, Ex-Lax is 


— the Happy Medium! 


EX-LAX 
The Chocolated Laxative 
Still only 15¢ and 35¢. 
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made into this question in the United 
States. Experts in social work, delin- 
» quency, education, eéc., gave evidence 
- and the general conclusion reached was 
that comic books alone were not to 
blame for delinquency. Parental neglect 
and broken or unhappy homes seemed 
| to be the major causes. 

Some even claimed that the “thriller” 
type of comics helped children to express 
their aggressive, antisocial tendencies in 

| a harmless way. They pointed out too 
that there were many quite educational 
comic books and that children who read 
the better kinds of books usually choose 
the better comics. A subscription to a 
children’s magazine sometimes helps to 
wean the child away from the comics 
and opening a magazine addressed to 
him personally is a real pleasure for him. 
That would be another possible Christ- 
mas gift. 

Toys are an essential on your Christ- 
mas list for children, although they 
needn’t be expensive. In fact many of 
the best types can be made at home. 
Some toys develop their muscles—for 
instance push and pull toys for toddlers, 
or wagons, sleighs, shovels, wheelbar- 
rows, tricycles and doll carriages for older 
youngsters. Pegboards and crayons— 
large ones for the small youngsters; 
blunt scissors and colored paper; beads, 
once more big ones to string on shoe- 
laces for the little nippers, and similar 
toys develop the small muscles of their 
hands. 

Toys can stimulate their imagination 

-for instance, blocks with which they 
can build houses, churches, barns, etc.; 
small animals, cars and dolls provide 
occupants for their buildings. Dress-up 
clothes are great favorites for children 
of four or five and many of these can 
be improvized from discarded garments. 
Unbreakable dolls’ dishes, small brooms, 
mops and telephones all help them to 
imitate their elders and are not only 


fun but useful. Plasticene, paints (par- 
ticularly small jars of poster paint), 
small looms, blackboards, coloring books 
and cutouts develop their artistic skills. 
After the age of four many youngsters 
are interested in hammers, nails, small 
saws and pieces of soft wood with which 
they can make simple objects of which 
they are justly proud. 

When shopping for a child try to buy 
something that can be used in a variety 
of ways. For example, a fair-sized 
wooden truck loaded with blocks or 
bean bags that can be either pushed or 
pulled is a more satisfying toy than a 
mechanical automobile he won’t be able 
to wind up himself and that will only 
do one thing. A homemade, sparsely 
furnished dolls’ house made from a 
cardboard carton, for which the child 
can make rugs, bedclothes, pictures and 
other articles, will probably provide 
more fun than one already complete, 
Besides it will be a lot less costly. 

Youngsters of two or so are often 
rather overwhelmed with the assort- 
ment of toys they receive at Christmas 
time. After a day or so you would be 
wise to put away a number of the ones 
not being used. Then you can bring 
them out one by one on rainy days, 
when a new diversion is a great help. 
As a matter of fact one, two and three- 
year-olds really need a larger assortment 
of toys than older children because their 
attention span is shorter—in other words 
they don’t usually play with any one 
thing for long and so they need plenty 
of variety. The one - year - old enjoys 
simple playthings many of which you 
have around the house or can make, 
such as clothespins, wooden spools, a 
little aluminum saucepan or bow! and 
lid, stuffed dolls, a big ball, nesting or 
small blocks and an old spoon. Every- 
thing should be free of sharp corners, 
considerably too large to swallow and, 
if possible, washable. 
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For the first few weeks, a baby’s 
sight and hearing are pretty 
blurry. But right from the start, 
baby reacts to the basic taste- 
sensations of sweet, salt, sour, 
bitter. 


What’s more, babies are even 
keener when it comes to the feel- 
ing of food in their mouths. 
That’s why Gerber’s Baby Cereals 
and Strained Foods all have a 
special, smooth texture that feels 
good on baby’s tongue. And all 
Gerber’s have a minimum of 


seasoning —-so baby learns to 
appreciate the true, natural 
flavour of fruits, vegetables, meat- 
soups, desserts. 


Your doctor may suggest Ger- 
ber’s Rice Cereal as the first 
“starter.” It’s the original ready- 
to-serve rice cereal for babies . . . 
enriched with important B-vita- 
mins and minerals. Then there 
are Gerber’s Strained Apples, 
Carrots, and Vegetables & Chick- 
en to mention some other 
favourite ‘‘firsts.”” All are made 
in Canada — all are simply brim- 
ming with goodness! 


Babies ane our. business...oun ouby business | 


<-> 


Available 
at leading 
grocers 
throughout 
Canada 





4 CEREALS * 


BABY FOODS 
23 STRAINED FOODS 


Gerber-Ogilvie Baby Foods, Lid., Niagara Falls, Canada 
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Look Through 


he Most Famous 
amera in the World 


See the actual photograph that was taken here . . . a view that 
made these children grow suddenly still as they-saw, as if for the 
first time, a strangely new and beautiful part of their own city. 
Such is the power of this camera. For this is the camera of Yousuf 
Karsh! 

KARSH—acclaimed by the world as the greatest photographer of 
our time—is now at work on his greatest assignment, photographing 
“The Face of Canada,” exclusively for Maclean’s Magazine. 





See in the D ber 1 Macl — 
NOW ON SALE 





“THE KARSH PORTRAITS OF 
CHARLOTTETOWN”. 











Watch for D ber 15 Macil 's 
—- On sale December 10. 


“THE KARSH PORTRAITS OF 
EDMONTON”. 











The World will long 





b these photograph See them first in Maclean's. 


MACLEAN’S 


TRULY CANADA'S NATIONAL MAGAZINE 


A Maclean-Hunter Publication 
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i 
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' A CHANCE TO SAVE MONEY . 
: AND at the same time ensure that you receive every issue of MACLEAN'S : 
' 
; YES — | want to save money by subscribing to MACLEAN’S a 
‘ at the current low subscription rate: . 
' - 
a () 1 yr. only $3.00 [} 2 yrs. only $5.00 (CD 3 yrs. only $7.00 & 
: This price good for Canada only. Outside Canodo—$4.50 per year. ; 
t & 
PURINE Pas oenkale bas kona bod ES Va pa cael. Eee eli ae sitek bg Rie phn s 
’ ‘ 
SD a. Ganbees che’ eae te EE oc. ieee eee TR pte tiles ' 
J You may place this order through your newsdealer oc mail this cou to 
: CHATD Moclean's, 481 University Ave., Tesate 2, On ata . 
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READER TAKES OVER 


Continued from page 3 


very high down in this part of 
Canada. We thought their ideas for 
saving very original and are contem- 
plating a trip across Canada like 
their’s. We all enjoy your typically 
Canadian magazine.—Olive Tetford, 
Sydney, N.S. 


Pampered Husband 

One Woman’s Fight to Save Her 
Marriage in November Chatelaine 
left me feeling cold and sick at my 
stomach. I wonder what a doctor 
would prescribe for these child-adult 
members of our human race who 
have to be pampered and handled 
with kid gloves all their lives. The 
good old Golden Rule was not part 
of that husband’s early training, or 
he would not be the individual he 
has turned out to be in his adulthood. 
—E. M. Gibson, Belleville. 


. . « Cheers for the article, “One 
Woman’s Fight to Save her Mar- 
riage.” It is a trail blazer in women’s 
magazine stories, which if followed 
will make Chatelaine great. 

Women these days want to hear of 
others who meet real life situations 
successfully. 

The virtues of honesty, unselfish 
purity and love have somehow lost 
their meaning for many of us. That 
any woman, from the stuff of her 
own life has solved her problem and 
has the courage to tell her story is 
news, very good news indeed. In so 
doing she has done much to restore 


the content and meaning of these 
four great words. 

Let us have more stories of women 
who have found the answer.—Mrs. 
Drummond, Airdrie, Alta. 


Shocked by Readers 

When I read what readers wrute 
about the very nice September 
Chatelaine cover, I was shocked. 
The ballet is a wonderful art, and | 
am sure the young ballerina Marilyn 
Young will prosper in her career in 
years to come. — T. T. Cameron, 


Haney, B.C. 


. . . | was astounded when I read 
the criticism of E, G. Reid, Toronto. 
She may not be a prude, but she is 
certainly no artist. The graceful 
figure gave pleasure to many people 
of my age group, and | was brought 
up by Victorian parents.—E. Wood, 
Saskatoon. 


Impact Overwhelming 

Have just come across the story 
of Donny Morton in May Chatelaine. 
Never in my life was I ever so grief- 
stricken as when near the end of the 
article, Donny Morton died. The 
impact on my heart and brain was 
so overwhelming I couldn’t express 
my feelings in tears... 1 have never 
before written such a letter, and you 
may do as you see fit with it, but 
I’d like you to know the contents 
come straight from my heart. Donny’s 
story has taught me a great lesson. 
Next time I feel cross with my 
children about some trivial thing | 
shall stop and think first before 
carrying out my impulse to punish. 
—Mrs. J. R. Pryor, Union Grove, Wis. 
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AT YOUR DEALERS 


Or write Martha Logan, 
Swift Canadian Co., Li 


Toronto, Ontarn 


SN cet ie eee oe 


Get a set of these jolly Santa 
faces (directions for the good. 
to-eat chimneys, too)—/ree at 
your Swift dealer's. Then order 
the ham all Canada likes best— 
Swift's Premium. It's slow- 
smoked the old-time, natural 
way over spicy hardwood fires 
—sugar-cured and wonderfull! 
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UNCOOKED — (Blue Label) 


for easy home cooking: 


FULLY COOKED — (Red Label) . a / Ne : Order 

that's ready to eat when you buy it; } os SM | . WA. -»FOR UNFORGETTABLE 

CANNED—boned and . \ : 

ready to heat and eat; A 9 3 . CHRISTMAS GIFTS, TOO! 

BONELESS—/for baking f > 4 

and grilling. | Warmhearted way to say, “Happy holidays”... 

at your own festive table or for bountiful gifts: 
Just for fun! , ” say it with Swift’s Premium Ham. The flavour 

Hear ‘Breakfast Club” —< : a mee : is richer, the texture is better. No wonder 

Monday to Friday mornings bio hn x Wa Coriadints ities Scant 


Swift Canadian Co., Limited 











amera in the World 


See the actual photograph that was taken here .. . 


a view that 


made these chikiren grow suddenly still as they*saw, as if for the 
first time, a strangely new aixi beautiful part of their own city. 
Such is the power of this camera. Four: this is the camera of Yousuf 


Karsh! 


KARSH—acclaimed by the world as the greatest photographer of 
our time—is now at work on his greatest assignment, photographing 
“The Face of Canada,” exclusively for Maclean's Magazine. 





See in the December 1 Maclean's— 
NOW ON SALE 


“THE KARSH PORTRAITS OF 
CHARLOTTETOWN”. 











Watch for D 
— On sale December 10. 





bh 15 Macl. 's 


“THE KARSH PORTRAITS OF 
EDMONTON”. 








The World will long remember these photographs. 


See them first in Maclean's. 


MACLEAN’S 


A Maclean-Hunter Publication 


TRULY CANADA'S NATIONAL MAGAZINE 


Look Through 
e Most Famous 
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[) 1 yr. only $3.00 


A CHANCE TO SAVE MONEY 


AND aft the same time ensure that you receive every issue of MACLEAN’S 


YES — | want to save money by subscribing to MACLEAN’S 


at the current low subscription rate: 


[] 2 yrs. only $5.00 


This price good for Canada only. Outside Conada—$4.50 per year. 


CHATD 


a pie: Bem, 
You may place this order through your newsdealer or mail this coupon to 


Maclean's, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 


C] 3 yrs. only $7.00 
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READER TAKES OVER 


Continued from page 3 


very high down in this part of 
Canada. We thought their ideas for 
saving very original and are contem- 
plating a trip across Canada like 
their’s. We all enjoy your typically 
Canadian magazine.—Olive Tetford, 
Svdney, N.S. 


Pampered Husband 

One Woman’s Fight to Save Her 
Marriage in November Chatelaine 
left me feeling cold and sick at my 
stomach. I wonder what a doctor 
would prescribe for these child-adult 
members of our human race who 
have to be pampered and handled 
with kid gloves all their lives. The 
good old Golden Rule was not part 
of that husband’s early training, or 
he would not be the individual he 
has turned out to be in his adulthood. 


—E. M. Gibson, Belleville. 


. . « Cheers for the article, “One 
Woman’s Fight to Save her Mar- 
riage.” It is a trail blazer in women’s 
magazine stories, which if followed 
will make Chatelaine great. 

Women these days want to hear of 
sothers who meet real life situations 
successfully. 

The virtues of honesty, unselfish 
purity and love have somehow lost 
their meaning for many of us. That 
any woman, from the stuff of her 
own life has solved her problem and 
has the courage to tell her story is 
news, very good news indeed. In so 
doing she has done much to restore 


the content and meaning of these 
four great words. 

Let us have more stories of women 
who have found the answer.—Mrs. 


Drummond, Airdrie, Alta. 


Shocked by Readers 

When I read what readers wrute 
about the very nice September 
Chatelaine cover, I was shocked. 
The ballet is a wonderful art, and | 
am sure the young ballerina Marilyn 
Young will prosper in her career in 
years to come. — T. T. Cameron, 


Haney, B.C. 


. . . | was astounded when I read 
the criticism of E. G. Reid, Toronto. 
She may not be a prude, but she is 
certainly no artist. The graceful 
figure gave pleasure to many people 
of my age group, and | was brought 
up by Victorian parents.—E. Wood, 
Saskatoon, 


Impact Overwhelming 

Have just come across the story 
of Donny Morton in May Chatelaine. 
Never in my life was I ever so grief- 
stricken as when near the end of the 
article, Donny Morton died. The 
impact on my heart and brain was 
so overwhelming I couldn’t express 
my feelings in tears... 1 have never 
before written such a letter, and you 
may do as you see fit with it, but 
I'd like you to know the contents 
come straight from my heart. Donny’s 
story has taught me a great lesson. 
Next time I| feel cross with my 
children about some trivial thing | 
shall stop and think first before 
carrying out my impulse to punish. 


—Mrs. J. R. Pryor, Union Grove, Wis. 
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Toronto, Ontari 


Get a set of these jolly Santa 
faces (directions for the good- 
to-eat chimneys, too free at 
your Swift dealer's. Then order 
the ham all Canada likes bestr— 
Swift's Premium. \t's slow- 
smoked the old-time, natural 
way over spicy hardwood fires 
—sugar-cured and wonderfull! 


SWIFTS PREMIUM HAM with thus jolly chimuoytop Sautaa, 
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UNCOOKED — (Blue Label) 


for easy home cooking: &e aga ; ~ om _— 
FULLY COOKED — (Red Label) ys 3 { “> 
that's ready to eat when you buy it; j. = »+e FOR UNFORGETTABLE 


CANNED—hboned and ; 

sao conte ds, wy - CHRISTMAS GIFTS, TOO! 
BONELESS—/for baking 4 ‘>< 

and grilling. } Warmhearted way to say, “Happy holidays”... 
at your own festive table or for bountiful gifts: 
say it with Swift's Premium Ham. The flavour 


is richer, the texture is better. No wonder 


Just for fun! 
Hear ‘Breakfast Club” 
Monday to Friday mornings so Comniate aliens Gcwmiten' 


Swift Canadian Co., Limited 
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Dear Santa— All my silverware, please (not just a place setting ! ) 


What girl hasn't dreamed of the Christmas—the 


one wonderful Christmas—she'll find her Com- 
munity* under the tree. 

Not a place setting or two, but all the fine silver- 
plate she’s always wanted, Enough to start her 
entertaining proudly, graciously, with her table set 
for eight . or even twelve! 
Not ordinary silverware—not lightweight silver- 
ware—but genuine Community, beloved by brides 
and their mothers for generations! Not ordinary 


patterns, either—but the five Community patterns 


loved round the world—including brand-new 


White Orchid.* 


silver the most beautiful flower of all! 


so popular because it captures in 


If you're playing Santa to your sweetheart (or 
your wife or your starry-eyed daughter) make this 


her Community Christmas! Your friendly dealer 


will show you ihe impressive weight and balance of 


Community. He'll point out the “Overlay” of solid 
silver that gives wear-protection where it’s neede 


And he'll tell you about his easy payment plan. 


Extra Pieces—a Wonderful Gift! 


If your lady already has her Community, what better gift 
than the extra pieces she needs to complete her service? 


Just tell your dealer her pattern, and he’ll help you make 
your selection. 
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CERTIFICATION 


| hereby certify that the microphotographs appearing in this reel are trve 
copies of the original documents listed above. 





